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p rologv e. 

N i'iv playes,and lM aydenhc ads, are mare a km, 
Much foil ow'd both, for both much monyg' yn> 
r /vju, . v.iz-l found, and iv cli ■’ And a good Pity 
1 (Whofc modefi Sceanes blujh on his marriage day, 
ixJlhake to loofehis honour) is like hir 
That after holy Tye s andfrf nights fir _ 

Xet dill is M ode fit e, and fill retames 

Mon of the maid to fight, than Husbands fames v 

We pray our Play may befo ; For I am Jure 

It has a noble Breeder, arid a pure, 

A learncd,and a Poet never went 

More famous yettwixX Po and filver Trent. 

Chaucer ( of all admir'd J the Story gives. 

There confiant to Eternity it lives j 
If we let fall the Noblencfe of this, 

Andthe frfl found this childhcare ,bc a hi fife , 

How will it Jhakc the bones oft hat good man, 

And make him cry from underground^ fan 
From me the witles chafe offiucha wriMter{ligkcr 
That blades my Bayes, and my fiam d workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the fear e webnngy 
For to fay Trutbjt were an endleffie thing. 

And too ambitious to afire to him ; 

Weakens weare,andalmofi breath lefjefivim 
In this deepe water. Do but you holdout 
Tour helpin', r hands, and we [hall take about. 

And fomething doe to five ns : T ou fhall heare 
Sceanes though below his Art, may yet a Pfi care . , 

Worth two houres fravell.To his bones five etJUtp ■ 
Content to you. if this play doe not keepc, 

A little dull time from us, we pcrceave 
Our lofes fall fothicke,rve mufi needs 
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The Two Noble 



Kinfmen. 



ASlm^rimus. 



gnter Hymen with a Torch burning : aBoy, in a white 
Rtbe before fnging,and firewing Flowres : After Hymen, 
a H imfh, encompa fi in herTre fits, bearing a wheaten gar- 
land. Then Tbcfcus hetweene two other Tfimphs with 
wheaten Chaplets on their header. Then Hipolita the 'Bride, 
It ad by Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over her 
headier Trejfes hkewife hanging.) After her Emilia hoi- 
dingupherTraine. 

The Song, Mufikf. 

Ofes their fiarpe fifties beinggon, 

( 2(jt roy all in their fmtls alone, 
i But iti their hew. 

Maiden Pinekes, of odour faint , 
dazies ftnel-leffe,yet mofi quaint 
And fweet T ime true. 

Irim-rofefirfi borne ,cbildof V< er. 

Merry Springtimes Herbinger , 

With her be Is dimme. 

Oxlips, in their Cradles growing, r 
iMary.golds,on death beds blowing* 

Larkefheelestrymme « r^g 

'b - - 
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^ The Twb Nohle Rinfme»l 

Jll dee re natures children-.fweete- 

Lj fore Bride and Bridegrooms feetc Str^ 

Bleffing their fence. ----- * 

2 Votan angle of theatre 
Bird melodious, or birdfatre, 

Js abfettt hence. 

The Crow theflaHndroHJ Meeker 

The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
NcrcbattringPie, 

May on our Brtdehoufe Jtearch or ftng t 
Or with them any difiord bring 
Tut from it fly. 

Enter , . Sheenes in TUckejrith vailesftaind,withmp e . 
riall Crownes.The t.gueenefals downe at the fooHof 
The/ettsiThe i.fals downe at the foot e ofHypohtn, The 

9 . before Emilia. ; . 

, . Qh. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 

Hearc,and refpeft me. 

2. Slf** For your Mothers fake, ^ 

And as you wifh your womb may thrive with faire ones, 

Heareaodrefpe&me, , , « , 

3 • Me. Now for the love of him whom love hath maiKo 
The honour ofyour Bed, and fox the fake 
Ofcleere virginity, be Advocate 

For us, and'our diltrefles.-Thisgooddcedc , . |b 
S hall raze you out o*th Booke of Trefpaffcs 
All you are fet downe there. 

Thcfetti. Sad Lady life. ■ 

\ Hyfol. Stand up* 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman 1 may fteed that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. ‘ . 

Thef. What’s your requefl ? Deliver you for all. 

I . Qu. We arc $ ,Queenes,whofe Sovcraignes fel bet® 
The wrath of cruell Creon\ who endured 
ThtBeakcs of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights, ^ 
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The Two Noble K'tnfrttCtt. 

And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs, 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their allies, nor to take th* offence 
Of mortall loathfomenes from the bleft eye 
of holy Phabtu, but infers the windes 
With flench of our flame Lords. O pitty Duke, 

Thou pureer of the earth, dtaw thy feard Sword 
That does good turnes to’th world jgive us the Bopcs 
ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And of chy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no roofe, 

Save this which is the Lyons,and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef. Pray you kneele not, , r _ 

1 was tranfported with yourSpeecb,and fuffei d 
Your knees to wrong themfelves; I have heard the ortune 
Ofyour dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge tor cm 
King C*p**eui t was your Lord the day 
That he Ihould marry you, at fuch a fealpn. 

As now it is with me, I met your Groome, 

By rjHarfls nAltar , you were thattime taite; 

Not lunos Maittle fairer then your Ti effes. 

Nor in more bo unty fpread her .Voutveheaten wreath. 

Was then nor threalhd>nor blafted ; Fortune at ) o 
Dimpled her Cheeke with fmilcs : Herc^rour kinefm tt 

(Then weaker than your et«)laid€ by 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hi ® _ 

And fwore his fiuews thaw d: O gtafe.and time, 

Fearefull confumers.you will alldevoure. 

I . Me* OI hope fome God, , * 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manho 
Whereto heel infufe powte,and preffe you 
Our under taker. 

Thef. O no knces,none Widdow , 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufe them, 

Aad pray for me yoar Souldicr. m netawaj. 

Troubled lam. ' , n», 

B * 2 ' K * 
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’ - q’he Noble K wfmen* 

Tr v / . v 

5. Qu. Honoured Hypoltta 
}vloft dreaded jintA&otiittttf that ha ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd -Borejthat with thy Arme as ftrong 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firft nature flilde it in, fhrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft ore-6owing;at once fubduing 
Thy force, and thy affe&ion .• Soldireffe 
That equally canft poize ftemenei with pitty, 

Whom now I know haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtb s 
And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 
The Tenour of the Speech.Deere Glaffe of Ladies 
Bid him that we whom flaming w ar doth fcortch, 

Vnder the fhaddow of his Sword, may code us : 

Require him he advance it ©re our headcs ; 

Speak’t in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any of us threcjweepe ere youfailejlend us a knee; 

But touch the ground for us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt off? 

Tell him if he i'th blood cizd field, lay fwolne 
Showing the Sun his Tecchjgtinnjng at the Moone 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady/ay no more : 

I had as Ieife trace this good a (Sion with you 
As that whereto! a m going, a r,d never yet 
Went I Co willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart dtepe with your diftrefie: Let him confider J 
He fpeake anon. 

3 • O my petitio n was kptele t» £ mil'u 

Set downe in yce, which by hot greefe uncandied 
Melts into drops, fo forrow wanting forme 
Is preft with deeper matter. 

Emilia. Pray ftand up, 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke, 

a. O woe, 

You cannot reade it therc;there through my tcares, 






id comfort 
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Hhttvfd Noble Kinfmen* 

t ike wrinckled peoblesin a glaffe ftreame 
You may behold ’em(Lady,Lady,alackeJ 
He that will all the Treafure know o’th earth 
Muft know the Center too; he that will fiih 
For my Ieaft minnow, let him lead his line 
To catch one attny heart. O pardon me 
Extremity that fharpens fundry wits 
Makes me a Foole. 

£wli' Pray you fay nothing^ 
ytfho cannot feele ,nor fee the raine 
Knowes neither wet, nor dry. ifthat you were 
The ground- peecc of fome PainterJ would buj 

T’inftru& me gainft a Capi tall greefe L 

Such heart peirc’d demonftration;but alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Your forrow beatesfo ardently upon i 
That it (hall make a counter refleft gair 
My Brothers heart, and warme it to fome 
Though it were made of ftonc : pray have 
' Thef, Forward to’th 
Q>th (acred Ceremony 
!• O This Ce*.u.u. 

Will long laft,and be more coftly 

-- r\ t • _ ••* a « • P fKftt V6llt 

Is not done ra(hly;your firft thought ismore. 

Then others i-aboute* meditarreet^ ymf—--- 
More then their anions.- But oh love, your a&ions 
Sooneasthey mooves as Afprayesdoe the tilh, 
Subduebefore they touch, thinke, deexe 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

3. jjj*. What greifes our beds 

That our deere Lords have none. 

X, An. None fit for’th dead 
Thofe that with Gordes, Knives, drams pteewrc 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themielves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents* huraaitic _ 
Affords them duft and (haddoyv* /• 



£ The Two Noble Kinfmenl 

Ly bliftrtflg fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thef. It is true, and I will give you comfort. 

To give your dead Lordsgraves * 

The which to doe, mud make fome worke with Create ; 

1. ‘Qu. And that worke prefents it fslfe to’th doing ; 

New twill take forme,thc h. ates are gone to morrow. 
Then,bootelcs toyle muft retompence it felte, ~ ' 

With it’s owne (wear; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dreames,we ftand before your puifl'aucc 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition eleere. 

2. Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vi&ory. 

3. Qu. And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef. Arteftits that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding, and the number 
To carry fitch a bufinefl’e, forth and levy 
Our worchieft Infiruments,whilft we defpatch 
Thisgrand a 61 ofour life, this daring aeede 
OfFate in wedlocke. ~ y -■ j|§. f | 

1. Q_u. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to a familhing hope. 

jill. Fareweii. 

2. flu. We come unfeafonablysBut when could greefe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can,fu*ft time 

For beft folicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a for vice, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was; it more imports me : A 

Then all the adions that I have foregone. 

Or futurely can cope. 

t . £ 1 *. The more proclaiming 
Our fuit (hall be neglc 61 cd, when bet Armes 
Able to locke love From a Sy uod, (hall 
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m warranting M oone-1 ight corflet thee, oh when 
Her twysing Cherries (hall their fweetnes fall 
Vpon thy taftefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
Ofrotten Kings or blubberd Q.ueenes,what care 
L what thou feelft not fwhat thou feelft being able 
Torhake Mars fpurne his Drom.O if thou couch 
g ut one night with her, every howre in*t will 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred,and 
y gou (halt remember nothing more, then what 
Xhat Banket bids thee too. 

flit. Though much unlike 
y 0 u (hould be fo tranfported, as much forry 
I (hould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their furfeic 
Thatcravesa pre(ent medcine,! (hould plucke 
kll Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
As I (hall here make try all of my pray res. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force. 

Or fentencingfor ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this bufines,we are going about, and hang 
YourSheild afore your Keart,about that necke 
Which is my flee, and which I freely lend 
Xo doethefe pooie Queenes fervics. 

<tAH Queens. Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Emil. Ifyou grant not — — ~ 

My Sifter her pctitioruhthatlorce. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in :from henceforth tie not dare 
Toaskc you any thing, nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 

1 am entreating of my felfe to doe 

That which you k neele to have me; Vjrithotts 

Leade on the Bride; get you and pray :he Gods 

For fucceffe, and retUine,omit not any thing 
lathe pretended Celebration « Quines 
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follow yout Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at thcbatickesof Anly tnccte us with 
The forces you can raife, where wefliaH finde 
The moytie ofa number, for a bufines, 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is hafte 
I ftamp this kifle upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token 5 Set you forward 

For I will fee you gone* Exeunt tow Ards tie Temple, 

Farewell my beauteous Si&zxfPyritheus 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howre on’t. 

Pirithous, Sir 

lie follow you at heeles ; The Feafts folcmpnity 
Shall want till your returne. 

Thef. Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; W e (hall be returning 
Ere you can .end this Feaft; ofwhichlpray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

1. gu. Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’tb 

2. £>h. And earnftaDeity equal with Mars, (world. 

3 « If not above him, for 

Thou being but mortail makcft afic&ions bend 
To Godlike honours; they themfelves fome fay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

Thef, As we are men 

Thus fhould we doe, being ftnfually fubd ude 
We loofc our humane tytle ; good cheeie Ladies. 

Now turnc we towards your Comforts. 



The Two Noble Kinfnten . <? 

Atleaft to frufttate ftiiving,and to fellow 

The common Streamer weld bring us to an Edy 

Where we Chould turite or drowotjiflsbcur through, 

Our gair.e but life, and wcakencs. 

Pal. Your advice 

Is cridc up with example; what ftrange ruin* 

Since firft we went to Schoole,may we perceive 
Walking in Thcbs ? Skars,and bare weedes 
The gainc o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold ends 4 honoi!r,and golden Ingots, 

Which though he won, he had rot, and now fiurtcd 
By peace for whom he fought, who then flball offer 
To M a rfis fo fcomd jilt Art I doe bleede 
When fuch I meete,and wifti great l*n* would 
Refume her ancle nc fit c fltltuzie 
To get the Soldier voike,that peace might purge 
for her repletien.andrctaineanew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and harfher 
Ihenft' ife.or war cor 'd be. 

Arcite , Are y mi net out ? 

Meeteyou no ruire, but theSoIdierin 
The Cranckes.arid turnes of Tfubs?you did begin 
Asif you met decaiesof many kindest 
Perceive you none thatcor atowfc your pitty 
But th’un-confiderd Soldier ? 

Pa/. Yes, « pitty 

Decaies where ere 1 finde thenujbut ftch mod 
Thatfweating in an honontable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to coolc ’em. 

Arcite, Tis not this 
I did begin to fpeake of: This is vertue 
Of no refpcdf in Thcbs I fpake of • *’ebs 
How dangerous if we wili keepe our Honours, 
k is for our rrfyding, wheiee very evill 
Hath a good cullor; where eve’ry leeming good’s 
A ccttairie evill, where noc to be ev n lumpe 
As they are, here were to be ftrar.geis,and 
Such things to be meere Monfters. ^ 
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l o The Two Noble K infmcri. 

Pa\ . Tis in our power, , 

(Vnlcflc we feare chat Apes can Tutor s) to 
Be Makers of our manners : what neede I 
AfFefl: anothers gate, which is not catching 
Where there is f aith.or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of fpeech,whenby mine owne 
I may be reafonably conceiv'd ; lav’d too. 

Speaking it truly ; why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The foIlow’d,make purfuit ? or let me know. 

Why mine owric Barber is unbleft, with him 
My poore Chinae tobifor tis not Cizard iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glaffe ; What Gannon is there 
That does command my Rapier from my hip 
To dangle t in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before the Greece Be foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe ia the Teame,or I am none 
That draw i’thfequent trace :thefe poore Height fores 
Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofome 
Aimoft to’ch heart’s, i, x : : • 



Arcitt* Our/Vncie Ckw- 
Pal . He, ■ - ' 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fuccefles 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany allured 
Beyond its power .‘there's nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavowuand deifies alpne ... 

Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Infttumsnts 
To his owne Nervesand ail ; Commands men fervice 
And what they winnst in t,bc|or and .glory on; 

That feares not to deiharm good, dares not ; Let 
The blood of mine that's 1 fibbe tdhim,befuckt _ 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and tail 
OIF me w itb that corr u prion. 

Arc . Cieere.lpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing Ihaie, 

Of his lowd infamy : for our milke, 



The Two Noble Ktnfmen, it 

Will relifii of ihc pafture,and w e muft 
Be viie,or dilobedient, not his Uinefmen 
In blood, unleffe in quality. 
pal . N othing truer : 

I cbinhe the Ecchees of his frames have dca’ft 

The earesofhrav’nly lufiice.-widdowscryes 

| Delcend againe into their throates,and have not :S»ter J r a~ 
Puc audience of the Gods: ialiritts \ltrrm, 

Val . The King cals for you ; yetbe leaden footed 
Till his great rage be o&hitp&hebtu when 
He broke his whipftocke and txclaimdagainft 
The Horfes of the Sun,but whifperd too 
The low denefle of his Fury. 

Tal, Small windes frakc him , \ 

But w hats the matter ? .. , ■ 

Val, Theftw ( who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to bim,and pronounces 

Ruine to Thebs,who is at hand to feale 
The promife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 

A jotofterrourtous •, Yetwhatman 

Thii ds his owne worthf the cafe is each or oars) 

When that his aflions dregd, with minde afford 
Tis bad he goes about. 

?al. Leave th at unreafond. 

Our fcrviceslland now tor 1 hebsjnct Creefi f 
Yetto be neutrall to him, were difhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofertbereforewc muft 
With him Hand to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded our laft minute. 

I Arc, So we muft; 

I 111 fed this warres afootefor it frail be 
On failed fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant. 

With the defier. _ , 

C 2 
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Pal . Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quarter carrier of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health,which were not fpent. 

Rather laide out for purchafe: but alas 

Our hands advanc’d before our hearts.what will 

Tli« fall o’th Broke doe damage ? 

Arci. Let th’evenc, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our fe Ives, and let us follow 

The becking of our chan ce. Exeunt. 

Scama 3 . E»ter Tirithout, Hiptliea, Emilia, 

Tir. No further. 

Hip. Sir fatewelljrepeat my withes 
To our great Lord, of whofc fuccesl dare not 
Make any tmierous queftion.yet 1 with him 
Exces,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never buttes good Goucrnours. 

Pir. Though. I know 

His Ocean needes not my poore drops, yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute chere.*My precious Maide, 
Thofe befl affe&ions, that the heavens infufe 
In their bcfl temper d neices.keepc entbtoand 
In your deate heart. 

Emit. Thanckes SirjRemember me 
To our all royal! Brother, for whofe ipcede 
The great Btllona ile foJicice; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes underfiood: Ile offer to her 
What I {ball be advifed (he likes jour hearts 
Are in his Army in his Tent. 

Hip. In’sbofome 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 
When our Friends don their helmes, or put to fea. 

Or cell of Babes bioachd on the Launce,or women 
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hit have fod their Infants in ( and after cate them) 

■ftp brine, they wept at killing ’em; Then if 
f 0 u flay to f:e of us fuch Spinc^ers, we 
Should hold you here for c ver. 
pir. Peace be to you 
I purfue this war, which fhall be then 
g { y 0 nd further requiring. Exit *Pir, 

£mil. How his longing 
follow es his Friend; fincehis depart, bisfportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skill!, pad (lightly 
His careles execution, where nor gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confider, but 
playing ore bufines in his band, another 
Directing in his hcad,his minde,nurfe equall 
Tothefefo diffringTwyns;haveyouobfcrv’d him. 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour : 
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flip. Twas F/auia, ■ 

£mil. Yes 
You talke of Pirithttu nadThefeus love; 

Theirs has more ground, is more maturely feafond, 
More buckled with ftrong Iudgcment,and their needes 
.j, r The one of ch’othcr may be faid to water 
dpvUhPaL" Their intertangled rootes oflove.but I 
monuiid Arci. And fliee(I figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
te : the 3 . Lou’d for we did, and like the Elements 
Queene*. -fhat ^ now not what, nor why , yet doe effeft 

hiSe, R arc iffues by their operancejourfoules 
ready. Did Co to one another; what lhe lik d, 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more arraignemenr,the flowre that I would plncke 
<\nd put betweene my breafts,oh( then but beginning 
To fwell about the bloffome)fhe would long 
Till ihee had fuch another, and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 



They dide in perfume.- on my head no toy 
But was her patteine,her aft'eftions (pretty 
T hough happely,hcr careles, were, I followed 
For my mofl ferious decking.had mine eare 
Stolncforne new airc, or at adventure humd on 
From miiicall Coynadge; why it wa*a note 
Whereon herfpints would fojourne (rather dwell on) 
And linger in her (lumbers ;This reheatfall 
(Which fury innocent wots welcomes in 
Like old lmportments baflard,has this end. 

That the true love tweenc Mayde,and mayde, may be 



More then in !c< individuall. 

Hip. Y’areont of breath 
And this high fpeeded-pace, is but to fay 
That you flod.ll never (like the Maide Flavina) 
Love any that’s calld Man. 

Emil- I am furel iball not. 



Htp. Now alacke weake Sift.r, 

I mild no more beleevc thee in this point 
(Though, iift I know thou dofl; belecve thy fclre,) 



The T wo 'Noble Kinfmen, 1 5 

^hen I will trufi a fickely appetite, 
fhatloatheseven as it longs^ut fure my Sifter 
jf j were ripe for yourperfwafion, you 
gave faide enough to (hake me from the Arme 
Oftlje all noble Thefeat, for whofe fortunes, 

I will now inland kneelc with great aflurance, 

That we, more then his Pirothoui,po&fa 
The high throne in his heart. 

£/»*/, I am not againft your faith, 

Yeti continew mine. Exeunt, 

Cornets, 

Scans 4*^ Butt tile firooke yetthimiTheK a Retrait;Florifi, 
f/jen Enter Thef cm ( vitlor ) the three Queene s meets 
him, < wdfall on their faces before him. 



i. £1*. To thee no flarre be darkc# 
i. £u. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3 , £u. All the good that may 
Be wilhd upon thy head, I cry Amen too *t.- ( vens 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hca= 
View us their mortal! Heard,behoid wboerre, 

And in their time chafticergoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie , rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere rights, we would fuppl’jt. 

But thofe we will 4epnfr,whirh A<4Rrn-efl; 

Youin your dignities, and even each thing 

Out haft does leave imperfe$;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you^what are thofe t 

Exeunt Queene*'* 

Herald. Men of great quality,as may be j udgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have told’s 
They arc Sifters children, Nephe wes to the King. 

Thef. By’thHelmeofMats, I law them in the war, 

Like to a paire of Lions ,fmeard with prey, 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.I fixt my note 
Ceuftantly on them; for they were a marke 






j.Hearfesrea 

dy. 



i$ The Two Noble Kinfmtn 

Worth a god’s view : what prifonerwas’tthac told m3 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We leave, they ’r called 
Arsite and Palawan, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe, thole 
They are not dead ? 

Her . Nor in a Bate of Iifc,had they bin taken 
When their laft hurts were given, twas poflible 
They might have bin recovered} Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe'em 
The very lees offucb(iiiill!on, of rates) 

Excecde the wine of others, ali our Snrgions 
Convent in their behoofe, our nchetf balmes 
Rather then niggard wall, their liver c^cerne us. 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have ’em 
Freed of this plight, and in their morning Hate 
f Sound and at liberty)! would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Priibners to us, then death $ Beare ’em fpeedily 
From our kindeaire,to them uukinde, and minifler 
What man to man may doe for our fake more. 

Since I have knowne frights,fury,friends,behcaftes, 

Loves, provocations, zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Defirc o( liberty, a feavour, madues, 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without feme unp^fition, firknes in will 
Or wrallling firength in reafon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, ali our bell. 

Their bell skill tendetr Leade into the Citty, 

Where having bound things fcattcrd,we will poll plorifi. 
To Athens for our Army. Exeunt. 

O Mnficke. 

Scxna 5 .Enter the Queenes with the Hearfes of their 
Kuightts,ina Funerall Solempntty, &c, 

Vrnes aud odours , bring away. 

Vapour Sffighes ,dark£n the day \ 



Thefm Noble Kinfmen: 

"Our dele more deadly looketthan dying 
Balmes, and Gummet,and heavy chetres. 
Sacred, vials fill’d with teares , 

And clamors through the wild ayre flying. 




fomeattfadfAudfilempne Showes, 

That are quiel^eyd pleafuresfoes • 

We convent nought el ft hut woes , We convent ,&e. 



j.£**This funeral path, brings to your houfholds grave: 
loyceaze on you againe:peace(leepe with him. 

2, flu. And thisto yours.' 

1, flu. Yours this way: Heavens lend 
A thoufand differing waies,t© one fure end. 

3. Qtff This world’s a Citty full of ftraying Streetes, 

And Death’s the market place, where each one meetes. 

Exeunt fever ally. 



Aclfti Secundus. 



Scaena I. Enter tailor, and Wooer. 

Met, I may depart with little, while I live,(qme thing I 

May call to yoair ro t much ; Ala* iln Pi f fo nT 

Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldome 

Come; Before one Salmon , you lhallcake a number 

OfMinnowes;! am given out to be better lyn d 

Then itcan appeared© me report is a true 

Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 

Deliverd to be : Marry, what I have (be it what 

it will)! w in aflure upon my daughter at 

The day of my death. 

Wootr. Sir I demaund no more then your oyvne ofier ? 

And I will eftate your Daughter in what I 
'“vepromifed, , 

p [atlor . 




' rhe^^oile^infmtnt 
lailtr. Wd,we willcalke mere oftbis,when the folemnie* 

*!■» • ^ ifU “ Pr ° m *° f £» W Dx, i W. 

When that (ball be fcenc.1 tender my content, 

Wooer. lhave Sir ; here fhee comes. 
jailer. Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
You hereupon the oldbufines: Butno more of that* 
Now.fo.foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of it:I’ih meane time looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoncrs. 1 can tell you they arc princes. 
J) 4 »£.Thefc Growings are for their Chamberjtispitty they 
Are nf prifon , and twer pitty they (hould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any adveiluy 
Alham’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of ’emj.and 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. , 

j At lor. They are fam’d tobeapaireofabfolutemen* 
*D*ngh. By my troth,! think Fame but ftammers 'em, they 

Stand a greife above the reach of report. ( doers. 

Iai. I Heard them reported ui the Battaile,tobe the only 
Baugh. Nay moft likelyjor they are noble fufhersjl 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beenc 
ViSors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility, enforce 
A freedom* out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Miith,and afflkftion, a toy to jeft at* 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

•Bang. It feemes to me they have no more lence oi 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .• they cate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many chings. 

But nothing of their owne reftraint, and difafters •• 

Yet fometime a dcvidedfigh,nmcyrdastvver 

I’th deliverance, will breake from one of them. > - 

When the other prcfently gives it fo fweete arebuste, 

That I could wifh my felfe a Sigh to belo chid, 

Oi at leaft a Sigher to be comforted. 

Wooer. I never faw’cin. . . . , 

'IaiUr. The Duke himfelfe came, privately in the night. 
Enter p alamort, am /irate f»9 <• 

And fo did they, yyhat the reafon ©fit is, I 
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j[now not: Looke y onder they arej that’s 
l/rcite looke s out. 

Baugh. No Sir, no, that's Balamtn: Arcite is the 
I,®wer of the ewaine ; you may perceive a pate 

Ofhim. 

Iai. Goe too.leave your pointing ; they would not 
Make us their obje&jout of their fight. 

Baugh. Jt is a holliday to looke on thcm:Lord,the 
Ditfrenccofmen. Exeunt, 

Scatna a . Snter Tdamon^ni Arcite inf rift m* 

fat. How doe you Noble Cofen ? 

%/ix cite. How doe you Sir 

Pal. Why flrong inough to laugh at mifery, 

And beare the chance of warre yet, we are prifoncri 
Ifcare for ever Cofen. * 

Arcite. I beleeveic. 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite , 

Where is The bs now ? where is our noble Country i 
Where are our friend»,and kindreds ? nevermore 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never fee 




Like tall Ships B HB | MB 

And as an Eafi wind leave eoa allbehindeus. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilft P alamort and Arcite, 
Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praifes,won the Garlands, 
Etethey have time to wifh ’em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,hke T wyns of honour. 

Out Artnes againe, and feele our fyry hotfcs 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
(Better the red-eyd god ofwar nev’r were) 

Bravifhd our fides,like age muft run to ruft, 

M dccke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us. 



Thefc 
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*rht tftb Noble Rinfmen, 

Thefe hinds (hall never draw’em out like lightning 
Toblaft whole Armies more. 

Arctic. No ’PaIamou, 

Thofe hopes are Prifoners with us, here we arc 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
like* a too-timely Springjherc age mufl finde us. 

And which isheavicftf/W^aJunmarried, 

The fweete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never dafpe our neckes,n© iffue know us. 

No figures of our felves fliall we eVr fee, 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes.and fay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-eyd Maides, fliall weepe out Baui(hments, 
And in their Songs, curfe ever-blinded fortune 
Till (hec for (bame fee what a wrong (he has dope 

To youth and nature;Thisisall our world; , , . 

We (hall know nothingherebut one another, 

Heare nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes. 
The Vine (hall grow, but we (hall never fee it : 
Sommer (hall come, and with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabitehcic ftill. 

7W. T is too true Arctic, T o out T heban houndes, 
That (hooke the aged Forreft with their ecchoes. 

No more now muft we halloa,n© more (hake 
Our pointed Iavelyns/whilft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from oar rages, 

Strucke with our wdl-fteeld Darts: All valiant ufes, 
{'The foode^nd nourilhment of noble mindcs,) 

In us two here fhall pcri(h;w« (hall die 
(which is the curie of honour) laflly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. YetCefen, 

Even from the bottom of the fe naileries 
From all that fortune can iofli<ft upon us, 

I fee two corofortsryfingjtwo meere blcflings* 

If the gods pleafe, to hold here abraye patience, 



Tht Ti#t> Noble tfttiptKH? j&f: 

^nd the enjoying ofour greefes together; 

Whilft ‘PrtUmon is with me, let me perilh 
]f 1 thinke this our prifon, 
fala. Certeinly, 

fis a malne goodnesGofen,that our fortunes 
Were twyn’d together; tis mod true, two fou’es 
Putin two noble Bodies, let’em fuffer 
the gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never fincke,they muft not,fay they could, 

A willing man dies deeping, and all’s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
that all men hate fo much ? 
ful. How gentle Cofen f 
Arc . Let's thinke this prifon, holy fan£iuary, 
tokeepe us from corruption of worfc men. 

We ar® young and yet defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Gon verfation 

The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy bleffing 

Can be but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And hcete being thus together* 

We are an endles mine to oneanocher ; - 
Weate oneanothers wife, ever begetting 
' Newbirthes of love; we are fatber,fr lends, acquaintance. 

We are inoneanother,Families, 

lain your hcire.and you a te n>inc;..This pl ace. — 

Iseur Inheritance? no hard UppreITour~ 

Dare take this from us; here with a little patience — 

We fhall live long, and loving: No furfeks feeke us s 
The hand of war hurts none here, nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: wcie we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy ofiil men 
Stave our acquaintance, I might (kken Gofen,’ 

Where you fliould never know it,andfo perifh 
Without y„ur noble h an d to dofe mine c ies. 

Or prakrs to the gods;a thoufand chaunce? 

Were we from hence, would leaver m. 

D $ ?4 



i 
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Pal. You have made roe 
(I thanke you Cofen >4m>f)alraoftwanton 
With my Captivity : what a mifery 
It is to live abroadc? and every where i 
Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I nnde the Court here, 

I am Cure a more content, and all thole pleafurcs 
That wo®e the wilsofmento vanity, 

I Tee through now, and am fuffi cient 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy lhaddow. 

That old Time, as he paffes by takes with him. 
What had we bin old in the Court of C rten t 
Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great ones:Colen Arcite , 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old tnen,unwept. 

And had their Epicaphes, the peoples Curfes, 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I would heare you ftill. 

Pal. Ye (ball. 

Is there record ofany two that lov'd 
Better then we doe Arcitc } 

Arc. Sure there cannot. 

'Pal. I doe not thinke it pofliblc out friendlhlp • 
Should ever leave us. 

oyPrc. Till pur dcathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia and her 
And after death our {pints -/hall be led 
To thofc that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafures in’t. 

Emil. What Flowre is this ? 

Worn. Tis calld NarcifTus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy certaine, but a foole, 
To love himfeife, were there not maides enough? 

Arc. Prayforward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Ot were they all hard hearted ? 

Wom. They coaid not be to one lo faiie. 

Emil. Thou wouldft not. - 



The Tied NohleRfofinet!* 

tfm. 1 thinke I fliould not, Madam, . 

Emil. That’s a good wench : 
g u t take heede to your kindles though. 
fTom. Why Madam? 

I Erml. Men ate road things. 

Arcite. Will ye goe forward Cofen ? 

#*;7.Ganft not thou worktfucb flowers in filke wench? 
Worn. Yes. 

Emil. I It have a gowne fdll of 'era and ofchele, 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doe 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench? 

Worn. Dcinty Madam. •--*/ 

Are. Gofcn.Cofen.how doe you Sir?Why TAamcn i 
Pal. Never till now I was in ptifon %Arcite • 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man? 
q>al. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven fhee is a Goddcffe. 

Arcitc. Ha. 1 

pa/. Doc reverence. 

She is a Goddcffe Arcite. 

Emil. Of all Flowres. 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. It is the very Emhlcmc of a Maide. 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 

How modcftly fee blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her cliaftc feliiflWUMm' lift IjiWiThBwwa ncere he?. 
Rude and impatient, then,l ike Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe, 

And leaves him to bafe b tiers. 

Wom. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty will blow »o far 
Shefalsfor’t: a Mayde 
Iflhcehaye any honour, would be loth ■> 

To take example by her. 

£mil. Thou art wanton* 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 

At/, She is all the beauty exunt. tSmil. 
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Emil.’Thi Sun grows high, lets walk in,keep thefe fio 
Wcele fee how neere Art can come neere their colours • * 
I am wondrous merry hearted, l could laugh now. * 
Wsw. I could lie dowse lam furc. 

Emil, And take one with you? 

Worn. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

EmiU Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and rentin', 
Tal. What chinke you ofthis beauty ? 

Art. Tisararconc. 

Pal. Is’tbutarareonc? 

Arc . Yes a matchles beauty. 

Pal. Might not a man well lofe himfelfe and love her ? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have done.I havei 
Befhrew mine ayes for’ t, now I feele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not ? 

Pal. And defire her? 
tsfre. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I faw her firft. 

Arc . That s nothing 
Pal. Bucit fliall be. 

Arc. I faw her too. 

Pal. Ycs,but you muft not love her. 
zsfre. I will not as you doe;to vvorlhip h«$ 

As fhe is heavenly, and a blefied Goddes ; 

(l lOve her as a womsn/o enjoy her) 

So both may love. 

Pal. You fhall notlove at all. 

Arc. Notloveat all. 

Who (hall deny me ? 

Pal. I that firft iaw her j J that tooke pofleflion 
Firft with mineeyeofalltbole beauties 
In her reveald to maokindcr if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain'd a hope to blaft my willies. 

Thou art a Tiaytour A? ate and a fellow 
Falfc as thy Tide to her: friendfhip, blood 
And all the tycs between? us I difclaime 
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jfthou once thinkc upon her. 

Arc , Yeslloveher, 

^nd if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I muft doe fo, I love her with my foulc, 
jf that will Idle ye, farewell P alamort, 

I fay againe,! love, and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and 3s free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any P 3 alamo* or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend l 
Arc. Yes, and have found me lb; why are you mov'd thus ? 
L« me deale coldly with you, am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you have told me 
That I was < P alamort , and you were Arcite . 

Pal Yes. 

Arc. Am not l liable to thole affedions, 

Thofc joyeSjgreifes, angers, fearey, my friend ftiaU fuffci? 
Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc. Why then would you deale lo cunningly, 

So ftrangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefman 

To love alone ? fpcaketruely,doeyou thinkenie 

Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No, but unjuft, 
jfthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 

Firft fees the FMscmy flvill T ft .1-1 <4 ftrll 

And let mine honour downe,andncver charge? 

Pal. Ycs,ifhe be butonc. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal. Let that one fay fo. 

And ufe thy freedome . els if thou puriueft her. 

Be as that curfed man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaiue. 

Aac. You are mad. 

Pal. Imuftbe. 

Till thou art worthy, Arcite ,it concerns me? 

* — E And 
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And in this marines/ 1 hazard thee 
And take thy life, 1 deale but truely. 

Are. Fie Sir. , 

You play the Childe extreamelyu will love her, 

I muft, I ought to doe fo,and I dare. 

And all this jufily. 

<Tal. O that now, that row j? 

Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had but this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in out hands, I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’er to filch affe&ion from another a 
Thou art bafer in it then aGutputfc; 

Put but thy head out of this window more. 

And as I have a (bale, lie naile thy life too’t. 

Arc A hou dar’ft not feole,thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Put my head out?lle throw my Body our. 

And leape the garden, when I fee her next 

Enter Keefer. 

And pitch between herarmes to anger thee. 

Pal. No more;the keeper’s comming; 1 fhall live 
To kt.ocke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Are 4 Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen: 

Pala, Now honeft keeper 
Keefer. Lord Areite, you muft prelently to’th Duke; 
The C3u(e 1 know not yet. 

Arc. Iamjeadykccpcr. 

Keefer , Prince P alamort muft awhile bereave you 
Of you: faire Cofcns Gompany. 

Extttnt eArcite, and Kteftr> 

Pal. And me too, 

Even when you plealeoflifejwhy ishe lent foil 
It may be he {hall marry her, he’s goodly, 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body:But his falfehood, 

Why /hould a friend be treacherous ? if that 
Ge t him a wife fo noble, and lo faire; 

Lee honeft menne’re love againe. Once more 
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t would but fee this faire One: Blefled Gar dec. 

And fruice , and flowers more blefled that ftillbloffom 

Asher brighreies (lime on ye. would I were 

for all the fortune of my life hereafter 

Von little Tree, yon blooming Apricocke; 

flow I would fpread,and fling my wanton armei 

la at her Window;! would bring her rruite 

Fit for the Gods to feed on.-youch and pleafurc 

St, H as (he tafted {hould be doubled on her. 

And if fbc be not heavenly I would make her 
cq neci e the Gods in nature, they {hould fcare her. 

Enter Keefer . 

And then I am fute (he would love me: how now keeper 
Whet’s t Areite, 

Keefer, Banifhd:Princc pirithout 
Obtainedhis liberty; but never more 
Vpon his oeh and lire muft he fet foot* 

Vpon this Kingdomc. 

?al. Hees a blefled mafl, 

He fhall fee Thebs againe,and call to Armes 

The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like fir tttArcite (hall have a Fortune, 

Ifhc dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Fciid to ftrike a battle for her; 

Md if he lofe hertben .he’s acold Cowar d|^^^ 

If he be noble Areite-, thousand waits. 

Were 1 atliberty, I would doe things 
Offuch a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This bludimg vtrgine (hould take roanhoodto ncr 
And feeke to ravifh me. 

Keefer, My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too: 

Pal. Todifchargcmy life. 

£«•/>, No, but from this place toiemoove your Lordinip, 
The windo wes art too open. 

Pal. Devils take ’em 

That arc fo envious to snc;pre’thcc kill one, Keefer 
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Keep. And hang fort afterward. 

Tal. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

pal. Thou bringft fuch pelting feuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifcjl will not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden ? 

Keep. Noe. 

*Pal. Then I am refolud,! will not goe. (rous 

Keep , I mull eonftraine you then ; and for you are dang«. 
He clap more yrons on you. 

Pal. Doe good keeper, 
lie (hake’emfo,ye (hall not fleepe. 

He make ye a new Moriiffe,muft I got? 

Keep. T here is no remedy. 

Fare well kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
If ever thou haft felt what forrow was, 

Dreaine how I fuftcr.Gomejnow bury me. V 

Exeunt Pa/amn } and Keeper , 
Seaena 3. Enter At cite. 

Areite . Bauifhd the kingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke ’em for,but banifbd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for. 

Oh twasa Ruddied punifhment,a death 

Beyond Imagination: Such a vengeance 

That were I old and wicked } all my fins 

Gould nevcrpluckeuponme,F<*/^w«»5 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou fhalt ftay andfee 

Her bright eyes breake each morning gainft thy window^ 

And let in life into thee ; thou (halt fetde 

V pon the fweetenes of a noble beauty. 

That natuienev’r exceeded, nor ncv’rfhall: 

Good gods ? what happ'mcsh&s Palawan ? 

Twenty to one, hee’le come to Ipeake to her, 

And if flic be as gentle, as flic’s faire, 
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, fW’shis he has a Tongue will tame (cm come* 

n ’ !akc the wi!d RockcS wanton .‘ C ° me V ' lSt 
gift is death; I will not leave the Kingdoms 

Low mine owne, is but a heape of rums, 
d no redrefic there, if! goe, he nas her. 

, re folu'd an other fliape Shall make me, 
n't end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 

Uefte her, and be ncere her, or no more. 

mi 1 Country people, & onewith a garltnd before them. 

, Mv Maftcrs, ile be there that’s certaine, 
ttoHlebetheie. 

’’ \vhy then have with yeBoyess Tisbut a chidint;. 

Let the plough play to day, ile tick’ll out 
Ofihe lades tailes to morrow, 
j. lamfure 

Tohave my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 
tut that’s all one, ile goe through, let her 
1 Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ttoa her, 

Take a new lefion out, and be a good wench. 

Dbewe allhold, againft the Maying?___ _ — - 
■ Hold? wha tfbouldftiU nw? ' 

3. Arcat will be there. 

tad«;»Za , 3.betteiUdsmv-Tdancd under gteenTiee, 

let’s too fane driven betweene him, and the t <>nne 
ter, to let flip now, and file muft fee the Duke, an 
daunce too, 

4. Shall we be lufty. 

h AH the Boyes in Athens blow wind 1 th j*««h on 1 » . 

E 3 ™ - 
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and foeere ile be and there ile be, for our Towne, and here 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh foi the wca . 
vers. 



1. This mull be done i’th woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By anymeanesGur thing of learning fees fo : where he 
himfelfe will edific the D uke aioft patloufly in our behalfe S! 
hees excellent i’th woods,bring him to’th plajnes, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. 

3 . Weele fee the (ports, then every man to’s Tackle; and 
Sweete Companions lets rchearfe by any meanes before 
The Ladies fee us, and doe fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Contcntjthc fports once ended, wec’l perfotme. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends; pray you whither 
gocyou. 

4. Whither ? why,what a queflion’sthat ? 

Arc. Yes, tis a queftion,to me that know not. 

3. To the Games my Friend, 

2.Whcre were you bred you know it not ? 

Arc. Not fane. Sir, 

Are there fuch games to day ? 

i. Yes marry are there.* 

And fuch as you neuer faw ; The Duke biinfelfc 
Will be in perfon there* 

Arc. What paflimes are they ? 

2, Wrafiling, and Running; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wiit not goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4- Well Sir 



Take your owne time,come Boyes 
1. My inindc mifgives me 
This fellow has a veng’ance tricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s nude for t * 

2* Ile be hangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge. 

He vyraftlci’hc roft eggs,CoaK lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4. 
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.site. This is an offerd oportunity 
ilmft notwifbfor. Weil, I could have wreflled, 

Thcbeft men calid it excellent, and run 
Lifter then winde upon a feild of Come 
ruling the wealthy eares)ne ver Hew: He venture. 

La in feme poore difgu-'ze Be there, who knowes 
jfhether my browes may not be girt wnh garlands? 

wfe!e i may S c P ver f dwell in (igh^ ofher. Exit Ar cite, 

Scsna 4. Enter IaiUrs Tighter alont. 
pattgb. Why fhouldl love this Gentleman? Tis edas 
He never will affcfil m#j Iambafe, ^ 
u y Father the tr, eane Keeper of his Pr don. 

And he a prince ; T o marry him is hopeleHe ; 
t 0 be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t J 
What pulhes are we wenches driven to 
When^fteendBnce has found us ? Fuft I faw him, 

I (feeing) thought he was a goodly man; 

He has 'as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(Ifbe pleafe to befiow it fo) as ever 
Thcfeeyes yeclookt on ; Next, 1 pittied him. 

And fo would any young wen ch o' my Conleience 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydenhead 
Toa yong haafom Man ; Then I lwv d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him) infinitely lov’d him ; 

And vet he had a Cofen, fait e as he too- . 

But in my 

Lord, what a coyle he keepes ? To hcate him 

Sine in an evening, what a heaven it is f 

And yet his Sorgs are fad- ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. WhenI come in 
To bring him water in a morning, firft 
He bowt s his noble body.then lalutes me, thus: 

Faire, gentle May de,good morrow, may thygoodnes, 

Get thte a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten daks after, _ 

Would he would dee fo ev’ry day; He gieives much, 

And me as much to fee his initery* 

What 



r.*> . 
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What Ihould T doc,to make him know I love him 
For I would faitie enjoy him ? Sqy I ventur’d * 

To fi t him free what faies the law then l Thus ciUch 
For La v,or kindred: I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he fhall love me. £ x ; t 

This (hortfla. Scasaa 4; E»t(rTbefeM^Bifolita, c I'in(h 6 u3 1 
ml, of Cor- * Smilia '.tArcitewith a Garland, q-c. 

net* and Thef. You have done worthily* I have uotfeene 
Showteswith* Since Hereuletyx man of tougher fynewes; 

What ere you are,you run the bell, and wraftlc, 

That thefc times can allow. 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafs you* 

1 Thef. Whac Countrie bred you ? 

Arcite. This; but far off,Piince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite . My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life. ** 

Thef Are you his heire ? 

<tArcite. His yongeft Sir* 

Thef, Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : wtiat prooves you ? 

tArcite. A little of all noble Qualifies : 

I could have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in horfemanftiip ; yet they that knew me 
W ould fay it was my beft pecce : laft,and greateS* 

I would be thought a^Spvtldier. 

Thef. Youareperfed. 

*Pirith. Vpon my foule,a proper man. 

Emilia. Heisfo. 

Per. How doc you like him Ladie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man/o noble 
(It hefay crue,)ofhis fort. 

Emil. Beleevc, 

His mother was a wondrous handfomc woman; 

His face me thinkes,goes that way- 
Hyp. But his Body 
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. firle minde.illuftrate a brave Father. 

A » Marke how hisvcrtwe,likeahiddc»Su« 

,^cs throughbis bafer garments. 

aUeftferrice 

•S well-found wooder,as thy worth, 

Fowiely iothy @ourt,ofall the world 

% «££«-* ^ y yout tttvtll. 

wta ere Jot are y’ar Bme.aodl fcall give you 

T° a ?^ n °^neVIreln ^ preyob^erve her goodueffes 
SKffidSfeirebhVday.whhyjOTVeniK., 

^SoBStatee- , 

Tbikt W Me my vowd faith t when your Seryant 
fYwBOTftunwwthic Creature) hut offend. you. 
Command him die, he fhall. 

Emil. That were too crue ♦ . , 

at mine jufftbro e^ihfattirS^*ii«*e Ue >* 
riTe’f^uTmfhAand becaufe you fay 

«W.Wea»n,Imuftneed.to«yoa 
bis after noone toride.buttts arough oue. 
utre. 1 like him better (Prince) I (hall not then 

reeze in my Saddle. 

Thef. Swect,you muft be readme, 
ind you Smilia , and you ( Friend) and all 
ro morrow by the Sun, to doe observance 
[oflowry May, in®**** wood : waite wcllbic 
/aon vour Miftris : £ hope 
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Emil, That were a fbame Sir, 

While I have h«r fes: take your choice,and what 
You want at any time,let roe but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully , I dare affare you. 

You'l finde a loving Miftris. 

Arc. Ifldoenot, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Di/grace,and blowes. 

7 hef. Go leade the way; you have won it : 

It fhall be fo j you (hall receave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elfc, 

Sifter.beftirew roy heart,you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman,would be Mafter, 

But you are wife.- Flirty, 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. . Exeunt omnes. 

Scxna 6. Enter lajlors'Daughter altne. 

Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the diveils rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him, 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile hence,! have fent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than all the reft,fpreads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke, and there he fhall kcepe clofe, 

Till Iprovide him Fyles,and foode,for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art ! My Father 
Durft better hdve indur’d cold yron, than done it: 

I love him, beyond love, and bey ond reafon. 

Or wit, or fafetie : I have made him knowit 
I care not, I am defperate,lfthc law 
Finde rae,and then condemne me for -t; fome wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maides,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble, 
Dyingalmofta Martyr : That way he takes, 

I purpofc is my way too : Sure he- cannot 
Be fo unmanly ,a$ to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo eafily 
Truft men againe : And yet he has not thank'd me 
For what I have done ; nonotfo much askift me, 
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a ,hat (me thinkes) « not fo well ; not feared,, 
i Jui wrfwade him to become a freeman, 

I e-UJK, fcruples of the wrong he did 

S father. Yet I hope 

1 SSS confiders more.this lore ofmrae 
j * h , ” kemore root within him iLethimdoe 
Shit he will With me.fo he ale « kindty, 
Kerne lohe (hdl,or . e ptocla.me him 

clo.the.up. 



ABus Tertim, 



Scama I. inter vfreite alone. 

Arche. The Duke has loft HypoUta; eachtooKe 

Afeverallland. This is a fokmne k 

They owe bloomd lday,and the P 

To’th heart of Ceremony .• OQ^eeneL^ 

Frefher then May,fwvuu ~ - " ti 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes.orall 

Thknamelldknackeso’thMeade.orgarden^ye* 

(We challenge too) the bancke of any y P «* 

^imakestheftteamefromeflowwsjthouolewell 

O’th wood.o’ch world, haft like wife bleft a pace 

With thy foie prefence, in thy rumination 

That I poore man might eftfoones c°® , C hance 
And chop on fome cold thought, thrice blefled chance 
To drop on fuch a Miftris, expeftation 
moftgiltlefle oa’t : tell roe O Lady £° rtu '£ 

(Next after Smelj my Soveraigne jhow tar 
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3 may be prowd. She takes ftrong note of me. 

Hath made me neerc her j and this bcutcous Morne 
(The prim'ft of all the ycare^prefcnts me with 
A brace of horfes.twoluch Steeds might well 
Be by a paire of Kings backt,in a Field 
That their crownes titles tride : Alas, alas 
Poore Cofen Pdamon^ootc pri(bner,tbon 
So lit: Ic drtam'ft upon my fortune, that 
Thou tbinkft thy lelfe, the happier thing,tobe 
So nearc Emiliajcat thou deem’ft at Tbeh t 
And therein wretched, although free ; But if 
Thou kncw’ft my Miflris brcachd on me, and that 
I car’d her language , livde in her eye j OCoz 
"What paffion would enclofc thee. 

Smer Pitmen at out of a with hit Shackles ikenis 

his [if at Arcite. 

¥ daman. Traylor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion,if thefc fignei 
Of prifonment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
I, and the inftice of my love would make thee 
A confelt Traytor,© thou mofi perfidious 
Tnat ever gently lookd the voydes of honour. 

That eu’r bore gentle Token ; talfVft Colen 
That ever blood made kin,jcali‘ft thou Bir thine? 

Te prove it in my Shack es, with thefe hands. 

Void of appomtment,that thou !y’/>,and arc 

A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of viliainc .* had 1 a Sword 
And theft houfe clog ges awa y% 
jirc* Deere Cofin Palamon, 

Tal. Coloncr Arcittgivc me language, fad* 

As thou haft ihewd me fcate. 

Arc. Not finding in 

, The circuit of my breaft.any groffe ftuffe 
To forme me like your blazon,holdsme to 
This gentleneffe of an fwerjtis your pafHon 
That thus miftakes,thc which to you being enemy, 
®*nnot to me be kind ; honor, and hone flic 
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irherifh,and depend on, how foev'r ' . 

You skip them in mc,and with them faire Coz 

J c maintaine my proceedings } pray bcplcaf d _ 

To fhew in generous termes,your gncfe*»(jncc that 
Your queftion * s with your equall.who profeffes 
\ 0 cielrc his ownc way,with the made and Sword 
Qfa true Gentleman. 
ftl. That thou dutft Arcite. 

Arc. My Cox, my Coz, you have becne well advertu a 
How much 1 dare.y’ave fecnc me ufe my Sword 
1 gain ll tb’advicc of feares fure of another 
You would notbeare me doubted, but your filence 
Should breake out,though i’ch Sandtuary. 

1 (uve feene you move in fuch a place, which well 
Might juftifie your manhood, you w«e calld (fairs 

A good knight and a bold j But the whole weekt’s not 
lfany day it rayne : Their valiant temper 
Menloofe when they encline to trecheric. 

And then they fight like compcld Beares, would fly 
Were they nottyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,you might as well 
Speake this, and ad it in your Glaflc,as to 
His eare, which now difdaines you* 

Tal. Come up fo me, 

Q^it me of thefe cold Gyv es, give me a Sword 
Though it bcrufttr,amfrhrctTancy 
Of one meale lend coejComc before me then < 

Agood Sword inthy hand, and doe but fay ■?! 

That Emily is thine,I will forgive 
The trefpatfc thou haft done me,yea my life 
Ifihen thou carry*c,and brave foulcs in fhades 
That have dyde manly, which will feeke of me 
Some newesfrom earth, they Hull get none but this 
That thou art brave^uid noble. 

Arc, Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthorne houfe* 

With counfaile of the night, 1 will be here 
With wholcfome viands \ thefe impediment 
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i file off, you ffiall have garments.and 
Perfumes to killthe finell o’th prifoH,after 
When you fhall flretch your felfc, and fay but Arcite 
I am inflight, there (hall be at your choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. .a 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
’ So noble beare a guilty b ufincs'.none 
But onely Arcite , therefore none but Arcite 
In this kindc is fo bold. 

Arc. Sweet ePaUtnon. 

PA. I doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’c l onely. Sir your perfon 
Wuhouthipocrily I may not wilh 

IPifide hornet of Cornea, 
More then my Swords edge one. 

tArc. You hearc the Hornes j 
Enter your Mufickcleaft this match between’s 
Be croft.er mct,give me your hand, farewell. 

He bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be flrong. 

‘7W. Pray hold your proinife ; 

And doe the deede with a bent brow, moft ertaiue 
Y on love me not, be rough with me, and powrc 
This oile out of your language jby this 
I could for each word, give a Cnffe : 
not reconcild by reafon. 

Arc. Plaineiy fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when I fpur 

' fVinde 

My horle,I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The fcatterd to the Banket;you mud gueffe 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleafe heaven, and I know your office 
Vnjuftly is atcheev’d. 
osfre. If a good title. 



I am perfwaded this queftion ficke between’ 
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bleeding muG be cur’d.I am a Suitour, 

5 a t to your Sword you will bequeath this plea, 
i n d talke of it no more. 
vJ. But this one word; . 

you ate going now to gaze upon my Mifiris, 
for note you, mine (he is. 

Arc , Nay then. 
fd. Nay pray you, 

y 9U t alke of feeding me to breed me ftrength 
You * re g°’ n S now to l°°^ c u P® n a Sun 
That (lengthens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore me, but enj oy’t till 
1 m ay enforce my remedy, Farewell. Exeunt. 

1 Scsena 2 . Enter IayUrs daughter alone. 

Viugh. Hjfcas miftookejthe Beake I meant, is gone 
After his fancy, Tis now welnigh morning, 

No matter, would it were perpetuall night. 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfe: 

In me hath greife (lame feare,and but for one thing 
1 Icate for nothing, and that’s ‘Palamon. 

| Iwreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,fo 
He had this File ; what if I hallowd for him? 

I cannot hallow: if I whoop’d;w hat then? 
i Ifhe not anfweard,I fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange Uowlesth is live-long nightw^hy-mayTriot be 
I They have made prey ofhimfhe has no weapons, 

Hecannot run, the lenglingof hisGives 
Might call fell things to liften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smellwhere tcfiftance is. lie fet it downe 
He’s tome to peeces.they howld many together 
And then they feed on him:Somuch for that. 

Behold to ring the Bell; how ftand 1 then ? 

All’s char’d when he is gone, No, no 1 lye. 

My Father’s to be hang'd for his efcapc, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life fo much 
As to deny my a&, but that I would not, 

Should 
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Should I try death by duflons: I am mop’c, 

Food tooke I none thefe two daics. 

Sipt Tome water.Ijhavcnot dofd mine eyes 
Save when my lids fcowrd off their bine; alas 
Diflbiue my life. Let not my fence unfettle 
Leaft I fhould drowne, or ftab,or hang my felfe, 

O ftate of Nature, faile together in me. 

Since thy beft props arc warptrSo which way now ? 

T he beft way i$,thc next way to a grave : 

Each errant ftep befide is torment. Loe 
The Moonc is down,the Cryckets chirpe,the Schreichowl 
Galls in the dawnc ; all offices are done 
Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An end, and that is all. Exit, 

Scaena 3 . Enter Arcite jvith Alette tfsfaentl Files, 
%Are. I (hould be necrc the place, hoa. Coien V demon. 

Enter ( Palamo%, 

Pel, Arcite, 

Arc, The fame:! have brought you foode and files, 
Gome forth and feare not, hcr’esno Thefeut. 

Pel, Nor none fo honeft tsircite. 
iArc' That’s no matter, 

Wee’l argue that hereafter: Come take courage. 

You fhall not dye thus bead ly .here Sir drinke 
1 know you are faint, then ile talke further withyou. 

Pal. Arcite, thou mightft now poyfon me. 

Arc. 1 might. 

But I muft feare you firft : Sit downe,and good flow 
No more of thefe vaine parlies; let us not 
Having our ancient reputation with us 
Make ralke for Fooles,andCo wards, To your health, &e» 
Pal, Doe. 

Arc , Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honefty and honour in you, 

No mention of this woman, t’ will difturbe us, 

We fhall have time enough. , 

Fab Well Sir,lle pledge you, . ( bI ° od ®f 

tAfrc, Drinke a good hearty diaught, it breeds go 
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f , not you feele it thaw you ? 

W. Stay, lit tell you after a draught or two more. 
j r e t Sparc it not, the Duke has more Cuz:Eate now. 

Pdl* 1 " ; » 

j r c I am glad you have f® good a ftomacb. 
pj’ I am gladder I have fo good meate toot. ; . 

Are , Is’t not mad lodging.here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pel. Yes,for then that have wilde Confciences. (I lee, 
Arcfiovi tafts your vittails?vour hunger needs no fawce 
pel. Not much. 

Butfitdid, yours is too urt;fvy;ee 
Art. Venifon. 
pj, Tis a lufly nieate : 

Giue me more winejhere Arcite to the wencees 
behave known in our daies.The 
rjoc you remember her 
Are. After you Cuz. 

Pel. She lov’d a black-hairdmae 
Arc. She did fo; well Sir. 

Pel. And I have heard feme call 
Arc . Out with’t faith, 
pel. She met him in an Arbour .• 

What did (he there Gua'play o’^ 

, Are. Something fhe did Sir. 

Pel. Madehergtoanea 
Arc. The MarfhalsSift 

Had her fhatetoo,asl remem 

Elfe there be tales abroade, you 1 pledge her . 

Pal. Yes. ' . „ 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t is-There wasa time 

When yone men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech: and thereby hangs a tale : heigh b«« 
Pel . For Emily my life* Foole 

Away with this ftraind mirthjl fay againe , 

That figh wasbreathd for Emily, bafe Coien, 

Dar’ft thou breake firft ? 

Are, you are wide. 

Pal. By heaven and earth, ther’s nothir 
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uircy Then Ileleave you: you are a Bead now.' 

*Pal. As thou makft me.Traytour. (fin^ 

tsfrc. Ther’sali things needfull, files andfhirts,and jper i 

He come againe Tome two howres hence, and bring 
That that (hall quiet all, 

A Sword and Armour • 

Are. Fearemenot; you are now toofowlcjfarcwelj, 
©et off your Trinkets, you (hall want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha: 

Arc. lie hearc no more. > Exit 

Pal. Ifhe keepe toiieh,he dies for't. £*fr 

Scxna 4 , enter layters daughter, 

Baugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 

The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Surt has (c ene my Folly : P alamo n ; 

Alas no; hees in heaven ; wheteam I now? 

Yonder’s the fea, and ther’s a Ship; how’t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, now, it beaccs upon it;now.now,now, 

Thcr’s a leak Iprung, a found one, how they ciy? 

Vpon her before the winde, you’l loofe all els.* 

Vp with a courfe or two, and take about Boycs< 

Good night, good night, y’ar gont; I am very hungry, 
Would I could finde a fine Frog;he would tell me * 

Newts from all parts o’th world, then would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle (hell, and fayle 
By eafl and North Eaft to the King of Figmcr, 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one is cruft up in a trice 
To morrow morning, lie fay never a word « 
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Aeainft.I frail fleepeiike aTop elfc. Exit. 

°SCXM 6.Enter a Schools mafier, 4 . Countrymenvmd 
Baum l.or $.wettches ,with aTabcrer. 
j^.Fy,fy,what tediolity,& difenfanity ishere among ye? 
have my Rudiments bin labourd fo long with ytfmilkd unto 
«e and by a figure even the very plumbroth& marro w of 
0iy undemanding laid upon ye? and do you ftili cry where, 
anti how, & wherfore?you moft courfe freeze capacities, ye 
• ave judgements, have I faide thus kt be, and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underftand mee, proh ieum % 
utliH* fidiue, ye are all dmicw.* F.ox why here (land I » 
Here the Dukecomes,there are you elofe in the Thicket; the 
Dnkeappeares, I meete him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,audhums,and 
then cries rare, and I goe forvvard,at length I fling my Gap 
upjmarke there; then do you as once did Meleager $xA the 
lm break comly out before himilike true loyers,caft your 
felvesin a Body decently, and fweetly ,by a figure trace, and 
turneBoyes. 

1, And fweetly we will doe it Matter gerrold , 

1. Draw up the Gompany,Where’s the Taboreur. 
ji Why Timothy. 

Tab. Here my mad'boyes,have at ye. 

Sch. But I (ay where’s their women? 

4. Here’s Frw and C Maudline, artery, 

a. And little. fjece withthe jatbitoJeR«y-and bouncing 
t. Andfteckeled Net; that never faid her Matter. 

Sch. Wher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 
\ad carry it fweetly, and delivexly 
\nd now and then a fauour, and a friske. 

Nel. Let us alone Sir. 

Sch. Wher’s the reft o’th Muficke. 

3. Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

\nd fee what’s v*anting;wher's the Havia* ? 
lyfricnd, carry your taile without offence 
'rfcandall to the Ladies; and befure 
^ou tumble with audacity,and manhood, 

<5 2 And 
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And when you barke doe it with j udgement. 

Ban . Yes Sir. 

Sch. Qno tuque tandem. Here 

Wc may goe whiftle; ah tne fat’* i ch fire, s 
Sch. We have, 

A* learned Authuurs utter.wafhd a T ;Ie, 

We have beene/4f#<#,and Laboured vainely. 

a. This is that fcornefull peece.that feu vy hilding 
That gave her pronaift faithfully, (he would be here. 
Cicely the Seinpfters daugh er : 

The next gloves that I give her (hall be deg skin; 

Nay and me faile me once,you canteli Arc as 
She fwore by wine, and bread, (he would not breake* 
Sch. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fa yes tunles by’th taile 
And with thy teeth thou hold,will either faile, 

In manners this wasfalfe portion 

x. A fire ill take her; do’s (he flinch now? 

3. What 

Shall we determine Sir. ? 

Sch. Nothing, 

Our bufioes is become a nullity 
Yea, and a woefull,and a piteous nullity. 

4. Now when the creditc of our T owne lay On it a 
Now to be frampall, now to piffe o’th'net .le, 

Goe thy wajcs,ilc remember tbee,ile fit thee. 

Enter lay lor s daugbur. 

The (feorgc alow , came from the South J^rom 
The coafi of Barbery a. 

And there he met with brave gaflantt of war 
By one ,by two ,by three 
We ll haild,wtll haild,you jotty gallants , 

And whither now are you bound a 
O let mehaveyenr company till come to the found a 
There was three foeles, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it wot an ovl* 

The other he fed nay, 

The third he fed it re as a hawke } and her belt wer ^ 
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( -.Ther’s a daipty mad woman Mr. comes i’th Nick as 
madasa match bare : if wee can get her dauncc, weeare 
mat je againt :I warrant hei\fhee’i doe the rareft gambols. 
j 4 A mao w . mar? we are made Boyes. 

Seh. And are you mad good woman ? 

Tough. I would be forry elfe, 

Give roe your hand.. 

Sch. Why? 

Daugh. lean tell your fortune; 

Youai eafoole .* tell tea, I have pozd him: Buz 
Friend you muft cate no white bread, if you doe 
Your teeth willbleede extreamcly ? fhall we dance ho? 

I know you,y’ar a Tinker :Sirha Tinker 
Stop no more holes,but what you (hould. 

Sch. Di/ boni. A Tinker Damzell? (play 

•Dang : Or a Conjurer :rai(e me a devillnow, and let him 
j%uipaJJa } o’th bels and bones. 

. Sch, Goe takeher,aud fluently perfwade her to a peaces 
It Opus exegi , quednec louts irajstc iguit. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

a. Come Laffe, lets trip it. . 

Dough, lie leade. ( Winds Heftiest 

3. Doe, doe. 

‘ Sch. perfwafively,and cunningly; away boyes. 

Ex. aUbnt Schoolcmajlfr* 
Ibeare the homes : gi ve mcl offi£- — 

Meditation^nd marke your Cue ; 

Pallas infpire me. 

Enter Thef.pir.Hip. Emil. tArcixe :and traine. 

Thef. This way the Stagtookc. 

Sch. Stay , and edifie. 

[ Thef. What have wc here? 

Ter. Some Conntrey fport,uponmy life Sir. 

Per. Well Sir, goe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladiesfit downejwee’l Ray it. (Ladies. 

Seh. Thoudoughtie Duke all haile : all hailefwect 
2 hef This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. If you but favour; our Country paftime made is, 
Gj W? 
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We area few of thofe collected here y 
That ruder Tongues dillinguil'h villager; 

And to fay veritie,aud not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or elfe a rablc 
Or company, or by a figure, Choris 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am tbereftifier of all 

By title Pedagogus, that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the faaall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doe here prefent this Machine,or this frame, 

And daintie Duke, whole doughtie difmall fame 
From His to Dedalut, from poll to pillar 
Is blowne abroadjhelpe me thy poore well wilier, 

And with thy tvvinckling eyes,lsoke right and ttraigtu 
Vpon this mighty Morr— of mickle waight 
Is— now comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufe that we came hether. 

The body of our fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,t hough rude>and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace, this tenner 
At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May, and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid,and Scrvingman by night 
That feelce out filent hanging: Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe.that wMcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller.and with a beckning 
•Informes the Tapfterto inflame thereckning: 

Then thebeaft eating Clowne, and next the hole , 

The B avian with long tayle, and eke long toole, 

C Mm ntultis aliiys that make a dance. 

Say I,and all fhall prefcntly advance. 

Thef. l,i by any meancs*decrc Domine. 

'Per. Produce, MufckeTance. 

Knocke for I»tratefilij, Come forth,and foot it, 

Schoolc.Enter Laditsjfwe havebeene merry 
The Dance, And have pleafdthee with a derry 9 
lAttd 4 derry^nd a downe 
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the Schoelemafler’s no flowne : 

•nWw. have fleafdthree too 
Andhave dene# good Boyesfbould doe. 

Give us but a tree or twatne 
for a LMaypolc, and againe 

£ re another yeare runout, 

tfte’l make thee laugh and all thu rent. 

fhef. Take ao.D©minc;how does my fwcct heart. 

Then N(*p to our fports agame. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huntftftand long, 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong : 

S&UtoS' ^ Come 

DWeaqi omnes, ye have danc’d rarely wenches, txeunu 
9 Scaena 7, Enter Palamonjrom the 

Pal. About this houre my Cofen gave his faith 
To vifit me agsine.and with him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armorsjit he taue 

He’s neither man, nor SouldietjV^hSi^ 5 - ® e 
I did not thinke a weekecmSIcTTiavereflord 

Mv loft ftrtngth to me,I was growne lo low, . 

AadCreft-falne with ray wants : I change thee tArctte, 

Thou art yet a fairc Foe ; and I fcele my telle 

With this refrefoing,ablc once againc 

To out dure danger •• Todelay it longer , , 

Would make the world think when it comesto hearing, 

That } lay fatting like a Swine,to fight 

And not aSouldier -• Therefore this bkft morning 

Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refutes. 

If it but hold,l kill him withjtis Iufiice.- 
So love, and F ortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter tArcite with Armertand Steer ett. 
L. ^ : - . - - • Areitt • 
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Arc, Good morrow noble kineftnan, 
pal. I have pus you 
To too much paines'Sir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Is but a debt to honour, and my duty* 

pal. Would you were fo in all Sirjl could wifh ye 
As kinde a kinfmari, as you force me finde 
A beueficiail foe,that my embraces 
Might thankc ye, not my blowes. 

Arc, i fhall thinke either 
Well done,a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc * Defy me in thefe faire termes, and you fhow 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; • 

Wc were not bred to talke man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards, then let our fury 
Like meeting oftwo tides, fly ft ronglyfrom us. 
And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 
TriieIypercaines(witheutobbraidings,fcornes, 
Difpifings of our perfons, and fuch poweings 
Fitter for Girlesand Schooleboyes) will be feene 
And quick!y,youi s,or minerwilt pleafe you arme Sir, 
Or if you feele your felfe not fitting yet 
And furnifhd with your old ftrength, ilc ftay Cofen 
Ahdev’ryday difeourfeyou into health. 

As lam fpard,your perfon I am friends with. 

And I could wifh I had not faidel lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love,I muft nert fly frons’e. 

Pal. Arcitejhou art fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lufty,choo(c your Armes. 

Arc. Choofe you Sir. 

Pal. Wilt thou exccede in all, or do’ft thou doe it 
To make me fpare thee ) 

Arc . If you thinke fo Gofen, 

You ate deceived, for as I am a Soldier, 
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I will net fpare you. 

•pal. That’s well faid. 
tArc. You'l finde it 

pal. Then as I am an honeft man atid lore, 
With all thejufticc of affection 
He pay thee foundly : This ile take, 
t/irc. That’s mine then. 

He arme you fir ft* _ , 

Pal. Do ; pray thee teUme^oten, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc; Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I ftole itjdoe I pinch you v 
Pal. Noe. 



mi 



j Pal. I have worne a lighter, 

But I fhall make it ferve. 
tArc. Ile buckl’t clofe. 

Pal. By any mcancs. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard? 

Pal. No,no,wce’l ufcnohorfcs,Ipcrccavc 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Arc. I am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I : good Cofen,thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

■ Pal. MLyCaske now- — a—*— 

Arc. Will you fight bare-armd? 

Pal. We fhall be the nimbler.; , , 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thougfythofc are o'ch leait, 
i Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal, Thanke you Ar cite. 

How doe I looke,am I faine much away ? 
tArc. Faith very little; love has ufdyou kindly a 
Pal. lie warrant thcc.Ile fttike home. 
tArc . Doe^nd fpare not; 

Ilc give you caufe fweet Gofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me ttakes this Ar/no’rs very like that,4fm><> 

H A?®!! 
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Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fclUbut lighter. 

tsfre. That was a very good one,and that day 
I well remember, you outdid me Cofen, 

I never faw fuch valourtwhen you chargd 
V pon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I fpurd hard to come up,and under me 
I bad a right good horfe. 

TaL You bad indeed e 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me. 

Nor could my wifhes reach you ; jet a Iic?l£ 

1 did by imitation. 

*Pal. More by vertae, ; , u. 

arc mod eft Cofen. 

. When I faw you charge .firft, • . ... • > : > 
Me thought I heard a dreadfuil.clap.of Thunder 
Breake from theTroope. 

al. But ftill before that fle w 
, he lightning of your valour : Stay a little. 

Is not this peece too fLreight ? 

zs£rc. No,no,tis well. , - 

PA. T would have nothing hurt thee nut my Sword 



> 
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then advance 
and ftand. 



A bruife would be difhonour. , 

Arc* Now I am perfect. 

Pal. Stand offtHen. ■./*>" 

Arc* Take my Sword,! bold if; better. 

. Pal . I thanke yc:No,keepe it,your life lyes on it, 
Here's one, if it but hold, I aske no more, 

For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 
Are. And me my love ; * Is there ought eife to lay ? 
Pal. This onely.tnd no morciThou.-ai t mine Aunts Son 
And that blood we defire to fhed is mutuall. 

In me,thine,and inthce,mine :My Sword 
Is in my hand, and if thoukillft me 
The gods, and I forgive th.ee; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepe in honour, 

I wifi 1 his wcarie foule,thac falls may win it . , 




c me,and fay I was a coward, 

[are die in thefe juft Tryalls. 
my Cofen, 

.cite. ' Tight. 

Hemes yeitbin\theyftand, 
,loe, our Folly hasundon us. 
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bravely Cofen, give roe thy noble hand. 

.» .-lcD*Umt»n , This hand (hall never more 

jlTCe n^* v ' " « * — 

Come ncare thee with 

pj. I commend thee. 

Arc. Iflfall,curfeme,an 
For none but fuch, dare die 

Oncemorc farewell my 

ftl. Farewell Arctte 

i/irc. Loc Cofcn, 

PaI Why? „ _ 

Are. This is the Duke, a bunting as I told you, 

Ifwe be found, we are wret«heo,0 retire 

For honours fake, and fafely P^^uly 

Into your BufhagenjSir we fhall finde ' 

Too many howres to dye in, gentle Cofen. 

If you be feene you perifla inftantly 
Forbreakingprifon,and I,if f ou reveaie me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will lcorne us 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it. 

Pel. No, no, Cofen 
1 will no more be hidden, nor put cn 
This great adventure to a fecond Try all ; 

1 know yeurcunning,and I know your 

Hethatfaints now,foametaktia»jpat thyieite 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 
eArc, You are not mad? 

Pel. Or I will make ch’ad vantage of this howrc 
Mine owne,and what to come (hall threaten me, 
Ifeare leffe then my fortune: know wcake Colen 
I love Emilia ad in that ile bury 
Thee, and all crofieselfe. 

Arc, Then come, what cancome 
Thou (halt know Palamon t \ dare as well 
Die,asdifcourfe,or fleepe : Onely this fcares me. 

The law will have the honour of our ends. 

Haveafcthy life. ' 
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pal. Looke to thine owne well Arche. 

Figb t againe. Hornet^ 

Enter Theftetu } Hipelha y SmUia i Perubom and traine . 
Tbefeta. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors: 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lavves 
Are making Battaile.thuslike Knights appoii 
Without my Ieave,and Officers of Artnes ? 

By C aft or bot h fhall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word Tbeftet*t t 
We are certainly bothTraitors,both defpifers 
Of thee»and of thy goodnefle : 1 atn Talamon 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well,what thatdeferves ; and this is Areite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu'r feem’d friend .• This is the man 
Was begd and banifh’djthis is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Editft followes thy Sifter* 

That fortunate bright Star,the faire S milia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing, 

Aud firit bequeathing of the fouie to) juftly 
I am, and which is tnore,dares thinke her his* 

This treacheric like a mofttrufty Lover » 

I call’d him now to anfwer ; if thou bce’ft 
As thou art fpoken, great and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all in juries. 

Say, Fight againe, and thou (halt fee me Tbeftem 
Doe {uch a Iuftice,thou thy felfe wijtcnvie, 

Then take my life,Ue wooc thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this*. 

Theft. Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wefeekenot 
Thy breath of mercy Thefetui Tis to me 
A thing as fooae to dye,as thee to fay it, 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me 1 raitor, 
Let me fay thus much i if in love be Treafon, 
lu fexv ice of fo excellent a Beutie, 

• ~ -i- AS 
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, T love moft,and in that faith will peri&; 

S T hive brought my life here to confirmed 

‘ t, a ve ferv’d her trueft.worthieft, 

Se to love her , and if fhefay Traytor, 

um a villaine fit t© lye unburied. ' r 

l %al. Thou (halt have pitty of usbotb,o Theftus, 

if unto neither thou fliewtnercy.ftop, , .* 

Asthou art juft) thy noble care againft us, , 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofensfeule 
Whofe i i.ftrong labours crowne his memoiy, 

lets die together, at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me, 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have ^ cr * 

Theft. I grant your wifh.for to fay true, your 
Hasten times more offended, for I gave him 
£ mercy then you found,Sir,your 
E no more then his : None here fpeake for em 
For ere the Sun fet,both (hall fleepe for ever. 

Hipol. Alas the pitty, now or never Si ter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face ofyours 

Will beare the curfes elfe of after ages 

For thefe loft Gofer, s. _ 

Emil. In myftce^dearrStftcr" 

1 finde no anger to’erajnor no ruyn, - 

T he mifad venture of their owne eyes kill cm , 
r et that I will be woman.and have pitty , . - 

ly knees fliall grow to’th ground but lie get mercie. 
felpe me deare Sifter, in a deede fo vertuous, 

The powers of all women will be with us, 
doft royall Brother, 
j Hipol. Sir by our tyc of Marriage* 

Emil. By your owne fpotleffe honour* 

Hip. By that faith, 

That faire h#nd,aad that honeft heart you 
H'j 
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Emil. By that you would hare pitty in another • 

By your owne vertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, : 

By all the chafte nights I have ever pleafd you. 

Thef. Thefeate ftrange Conjurings . ( out 4 

Per. Nay then lioin too : By all our frieadfhip Sir fi 
By all you love moft,warrei;and this fweet Lady. ’ V* 
Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
AblulhingMaide. * 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In which you fwore I went beyond all women, 

Ahnoft all men, and yet I yctldtdThefeui. * 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your moft noble foule 
Which cannot want due mcrcie,I beg firft. 

Hip. Next heare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intreate Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. 

Emil, Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Ye make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
Compiflion co’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emtl. Vpon their lives t But with their banishments. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter; you have pitty. 

Bat want the vnderfianding whereto ufc it. 

Jfyou delire their lives, invent a way 
Safer then banifhment :Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about 'em 
And not kill one another ? Every day * 

1 he’yld fight about yo v ; howrely bring your honour 
In publique queftion with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And here forget ’cmjitconccrnes your credit, 

And my oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by'th law, then one another. 

Bow not my honor, j 

Emil, O my noble Brother, 

That oth was ralhly made,and in your anger 

Your reafon will not hold it, if fiich vowef 
tand for expreffc will, all the world muft peiifh. 

Bcfide 
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g c fide,I have another ©th,gainft yours 

1 Of mote authority,! am Hire more love, 
fjot madein paflion neither, but good heede. 

Thef. What is it Sifter ? 
per. Vrge it home brave Lady. 

Emil- That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
Fit for my modeft fuit.and your free granting : 
j i eye you to your word now, if ye fall in’t, 

i Thinke how you tnairne your honour; 

(for now I am fet a begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all but your companion,) how,thcir lives 
; flight breed the ruine ofmy name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me f 

That were a cruell wifedome,doc men proyne 

The ftraight yong Bowes that blulli with thoufand BJoftonn 

gecaufe they may bexotten ? O Duke Thefe hj 

The goodly Mojfaers r that have groand for thde, 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,fhall cmfe me and my Beamy, 

And in their fuiierallfongs, for thefe two Cofens 

I Defpife my crueltic,and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 
for heavens fake fave their lives,and banifh ’em* 

Thef. On what conditions ? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 
| To make me their Contention.or to kn aaimer- 
To tread upon thyDukedome,and to be 
, Where ever they fhall travel, ever ftrangersto one another. 
Pal. He be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis oth, forget I loveher? 

0 all ye gods difpile me then •• Thy Bauifhment 
, 1 not miflike,fo we may fairely carry 
j Our S words,aud caufe along.-elfe never trifle, 

; But take our lives Duke,! muft love and will, 
j And for .that love, muft and dare kill this Cofen 
• On any peece the earth has. 

Thef, Will you tAreite 
Take thefe conditions? 
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Tal. H’e* a villaine then- 

Ter. Thcfc are men. 

Arcite. No,neverDukc.-Tis worfe to me than beggiag 
To take my life fo bafely,though 1 thinke • 

I never lhall enjoy her,yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affe£tion,and dye for her. 

Make death a Devill. 

Thef. what may 6e done? for now I fcele company 

Ter. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. Say Emilia 

I f one of them were dead, as one muff, are yon 
Content to take th'ot her to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Prince* 

As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’em. 

And ifyon can love,end this difference, 

I give confcnt,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. A 

Thef. He that fire refufes 
Muftdye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke, 

TaI. Jfl fall from that mouth, I fall withfavour, 

And Lovers yet unberne (hall, blefle my allies. 

Are. If (he refufe me,yet my grave, will wed me, 

And Souldiers ling my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For me,a hayre (hall never fall of thefe men. 

Hip. What will become of 'em 

Thef. T hus I ordaine it. 

And by mine honor, once againe it Hands, 

Or both (hall dye. You fball both to your Gountrey, 
And each within this moneth accompanied 
With three fairc Knights,appcarc againe in this place, 

In which lie plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that ate here, can force his Cofen 
By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He fball enjoy her ; the other Ioofe hi* head. 

And 
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And all his friends; Nor (hall he grudge to fall, 

Nor thinke he dies with intcrcft in this Lady : 

Will this content yee ? 

FA. Yestherc Cofen Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that howre. v 

Are. I embrace yc. 

Thef. Are you content Siller i 
£ml, Yes, I muff Sir, 

Els both mifearry. 

Thef. Come lhake hands againe then, 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemen, this Quarrell 
Sleepe till the howre prelixt, and hold your courfe. 

Pal. We dare not lailethee The fern . 

Thef. Come,Ilcgiveye 
Now ufage like to Prince$,and.to Friends .• 
Wfienyercturne, who wins,Ue fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet ,lle weepe upon bis Beere. Exeunt. 



ASlus Quart m. 



Sc^na I. Enter IA lor , and his friend. 

Uilor. Heare you no more ,was nothing faide of me 
Concerning the efcape of P alamort # 

Good Sir remember. 

i.Fr. Nothin g that I heard, — 

For I came home Before the buunes 
Was fully ended Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Of both their pardons:For Hipolita , 

And faire-eyd Emilie, upon their knees 

Begd with fuch hanfom pitty, that the Duke 

Me thought ftood ftaggering, whether he fhould follow 
His raffj-o'thjOr the fweet companion 
Of thofe two Ladiesjand to fccond them. 

That truely noble Prince Peiithout 

Halfe his owne heart, fet in too, that I hope 

All (hall be well -.Neither beard I one queftion 

I Of 




5 8 The Two Noble K'tnfmn. 

Of your name,or bis fcapc. Enter ^.Friend, 

hty. Pray heaven it hold fo. 
a. Fr\ Be of good comfort man 5 1 bring you newes ' 
Good newes. 
lay- They are welcome, 

a. Fr. PaUmon has cleerdyou. 

And got your pardon, and difeoverd (Daughters 

How, and by whole meanes he efcapt, which was your 
W hofe pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile affine you. 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

1. Fr. Hew was it ended ? 

2. Fr. Why,asitfibouldbe;they that nevrbcgd 
But they prevaiid,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 

1 • Fr. I knew t’would be fo. 
l.Fr. But there be new conditions,whicb you’l hearc of 
At better time. 
lay. I hope they are good, 
a. An They are honourable. 

How good thcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer* 

1 ‘Fr. T* will be knowne. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? 
lay. W hy doe you aske ? 

Woo. O Sir when did you fee her ? 
a.fnHow he lookes ? 

lay. This morning. flhe Oeepe? 

Woo. Was fhc well? was Che in health? Sir, when did 
x.FnThefe are ftrange Queftions. 
lay t I doe not thinke flie was very well, for now 
You make me minde her,but this very day 
I ask'd her queftions, and /he anfwered me 
So farre from what /he was,fochildi/hly. 

So fiiliiy, as if /he were a foole,. 

An 
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An Inocent,and I was very angry. 

But what of her Sir? (as good by me 

Woo. Nothing but my pitty;but you muft know it, and 
As by an other that lefle loves her: 
lay. Well Sir. 
l.Fr. Not right? 

i.Fr. Not well ? L ---~T~ -»riwr,NoSxr not well* 
rrto.Tis too true, /he is mad. 
l.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Beleeve you'l finde it fo. 
lay. I halfe fufpe&cd 

What you told me: the gods comfort her 1 
Either this was her love to Paiamon, 

Or feare of my mifearrying on his Icape, 

Or both. 

Woe. Tis likely. 

lay. But why allthis hafte Sir ? 

Woo, lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 

In the great Lake that lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far fherc,thickc fet with reedes,and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending fporc, 

I heard a voyce,a ftuill one,and attentive 
I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung,and by the fmallnefie of it 
A boy or woman. I then lefc my angle 
To his owne skiUyCaffiC JifTiv * 3 httsyefrpcrceivcl not 
Who made the found ; the ru£hes,and the Reeds 
Had fo encompaft it : I laide me downe 
Andliftned to the words fhefong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fifher men, 

I faw it was your Daughter. 
lay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

woo. She fung much, but no fence; oncly I heard bet 
Repeat this chxtn.Palamon is gone,^ 

Is gone to’th wood to gather MulBeries, 

Ile finde him out to morrow* 
i.Fr. Pretty foule. 

Woo. His ftaackks will betray him, hee’t be taken* 

1 2 And 
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And what foall I doe then lie bring a heavy,’ 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads ofDaffadillies, 

With cherry -lips, and cheekes of Dacnaske Rofcs, 

And all wee’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then foe talk'd of you Sir ; 

Thar you muft Ioofe your head to morrow morning. 

And (he muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee thehoufe made handfome,then foe fnng 
Nothing but W lilow, willow, willow,and betweenc 
Ever viiSyT alamo» t h\rc. Pal am on, 

And Palawan, was a tall yong man-The place 
Was knee deepe where (he fat; her careles Trefles, 

A wrcake of bull-rufh rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefo water flowers offeverallcuHors. 

That me thought fhe appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt downe from heaveri*, Rings foe made 
Of rufoesthat grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
Theprettieft pofies.-Thus our true love’s tide. 

This you may Ioofe, not me, and many a one? 

And then foe wept, and (ung againe,and figh’d, 

And with the fame breath fmird,and kift her hand. - 
i.Fr. Alas what pitty it is ? 

Wooer. I made in to her. 

She faw me, and ftraigbt fought the flood, I fav’d her. 

And fet her fafe to land : when prefen tly 
She flipt away,and to the Citty made. 

With fuch a cry, and fwiftnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre behinde her; three, or feure, 

I faw from farre. off croffe her,©ne of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where &e ftaid. 

And fell, fcarce to be got away:I left them with ber. 

Enter Brother ^Daughter ,and others. 
And hether came tofbll youtHeie they are. 

Daugh. CMayyou never more enjoy the light, &c. 

Is not this a fine Song? 

Bro. O a very fine one. 

Dttughi 

i^i 
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Daugh ^ I can fing twenty more. 

Bro. I thinke you can, 

Daugh. Yes truely can I, I can fing the Broome, 

And Bony Robin. Are not you a taiiour ? ' 

Bro. Yes, ' 

D augh. Whcr’s my wedding Gowne ? 

Bro • He bring it to morrow. 

Daugh. Doe, very rarely, I muft be abroad eife 
To call the Maidcs, and pay theMinftrds 
For I muft Ioofe my Maydenhead by cockfight 
1 Twill never thrive elfe. 

O faire, oh ft weete, &c . Singes, 

Bro. Yoi*tuuft ev’n take it patiently. 

I lay* Tistrue, 

Daugh. Good’ev’o,good men, pray did you ever heare 
] Of one yong Palamon ? 

Dy. Yes wench we know him. 
j Daugh. Is’t not a fine yong Gentleman ? 

* lay. Tis.Love. 

Bro. By no mcanecrofle her, fhe is then diftemperd 
, For worfe then now foe foowes. 
i.Fr. Yes.he'sa fineaian. 

Daugh, 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
i.Fr. Yes- 

Daugh, But foe foall never have him , tell her fo. 

For a trickcthat I kno w ,y ha d belBo ofce fo her. 

For if foe fee him once, foe’s gone,foe'sdone. 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes ' 

Of our Towne are in love with him,butl laugh at’em 
And let ’em all alone, I s’t not a wife courfe ? 

1. Fr. Yes. x (by him, 

Daugh : There is at leaft two hundred now with child 

There muft befowre ; yet I keepeciofc for all this, 

Clofe as a Cockle-, and all thefc muft be Boyes, 

He has the tricke on’t,and at ten yeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And fing the wars of Thefem. 

2 . Fr . This is ftrange. 

I 3 Daugh* 
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"Baugh. As ever you heard ,but fay nothing? 
i. Fr. No. (him. 

"Baugh. They come from allparts of the Dukcdom eCo 
He warrant ye, he had not fo few laft night 
As twenty to difpatcb,hee’l tickl’c up 
In two howres,if his hand 6c in. 

lay. She’s loft 
Pa ft all cure. 

Tro. Heaven forbid man. 

"Baugh . Come hither, you are a wife man. 
i.Fr.Oo's (he know him? 
i. Fr. No, would fhe did. 

"Baugh. You arc mailer of a Ship ? m 
lay. Yes. 

"Baugh. W her’s your Compafle ? 
lay. Heere. 

Baugh. Set it too’th North. 

And now direct your conrfe to’th wood, wher Salmon 

Lyes longing for mejFor the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

All, Owgh,owgh,owgh,tis Hp,the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher’s your 
Whittle Matter ? 

Tro. Lets get her in. 
lay. Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 
i. Fr. Heere, 

Baugh. What ken’ftthou ? 
a. Fr. Afairewood. 

Baugh. Beare for it matter .-take about : Singes. 

When pnthia with her borrowed light x &c. Exeunt. 

Scxna 2. Enter Emilia alone yanth 2 SPiflftrer. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,tbat mutt 
And bleed to death for my fake elfejlle choofe, (open 

And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfoin men 
S hall ne ver fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfe my cruelty : Good heaven. 

What 
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VV hat a fwcet face has Arcite ? if wife nature 
With all her beft endowments, all thofe bcutics 
She fowesinto the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and had in her 
The coy denialls ef yong May des,yet doubtles. 

She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

Of what a fyry fparkle, and quick fweetnes, 

Has this yong Prince?Here Love himfelfe fits fmyling, ■ 
Iuft fuch another wanton Ganimead , 

Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy,and fet him by him 
A fhining conllellation: What a brow. 

Of what a fpacious Majefty he carries ? '• 

Arch’d like the great eyd Ittno’s, but far fweeter. 
Smoother then "Felops Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, fliould clap their wings, and fing 
To all the under world, the Loves, and Fights 
Of gods, and fueh men ncere’em. Palamon, 

Is but his foyle, to him, a meere dull fhadow, 

. Hee’s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother ; a ftiil temper. 

No ftirring in him,no alacrity. 

Of all this fprightly fharpenes,not a fmilc ; 

Yet thefe that we count errours may become him ' 
Njrci^us was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .* 

Oh who can finde the bent-of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole,my reafon is loft in me, 

Ihave no choice.aad I have ly’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon .* Palamon y thou art alone, 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command ^ 

And threaten Love,and what yong May d dare crofle cm 

W hat a bold gravity, and yet inviting 

Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 

From this ho wre is Complexion: Lye there Arcite , 

Thou art a changUng to him,a meere Gipfey. 
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•^ n d this the noble Bodie •• I am lotted, 

^ c terly loft My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d ine 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for a Arcite, 

Now if my Sifter •, More for Talamon, 

Stand both together : No w,come aske me Brother 
AIis,I know not : aske me now fweet Sifter, * 
I may go^looke ; What a meere child is Fancie, 
That having two faire gawde* ofequall fweetnefle 
Cannot diftinguiflv,but maft crjc for both. 






E nt e r E mil.and G e »t ■ 

Emil . How now Sir ? “• *••• 

Gem. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you newes .• The Knights arc come. 

Emil. To end the quarrell ? 

Gene. Ye*. 

Emil. Would I might end firft 
Whatfinnes have I committed, chart < Diamt l 
That my unfpotted youth mull now be foyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy, mart be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beaucie? 

Enter The feut, Uipoht a, Terithoits and attendants. 

Thefeus. Bring ’em in quickly, 
Byanymeanes,Iiongto/o^ii}, ' ‘ 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d, 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You rouft love one of them. - 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake flhould fall untimely 

tl r t*.i r Enter OWejJeHjrers.' Curtis. 

Thef. Who faw’em ? 

Per, I a while. 

Gent. And I. 

Thef. From whence come you Sir l 
GMejfi From the Knights. 

i- ' ■ Thef. 
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Thef. Prayfpeake 

you that have feene them, what they are. 

' ■ CMeff. I will Sir, 

(And truly what I thinke : Six braver fpirits 
j Then chefe they have brought, (if we judge by the outfidej 
I fl ev:r fa w, nor read of ; He that ftands 
In the fieft place with cite fry his feeming 

i should be a flout man, by his face a Prince, J 
(Hi? very lookes fo fay him) his complexion, 

'\ H«rer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and yet noble, 

- Wb*ch fliewes him h3rdy,fcarcIefle^roud ofd&ngcrst 
phe circles of his eyes flhow faire within him, ° 

And as a heated Ly on,fo he lookes ; 

His haire hangs long behind him,b!acke and rtiint'ng 
Jjkc Ravens wings : his (houlders broad, and ftrong, 
j Atmd long and round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Bung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he frownes 
To fcale his will with, better o’my confcience 
1/Vts never Sculdiers friend . 

Thef. Thou ha’ft well delcribde him. 

Ter. Yet a great deale Abort 
Me thinkes,of him that’s firft with Falamen. 

Thef Prayfpeake him friend. 

Per . I ghefle he is a Prince too, 

Andifit may be,greater;for his fliow 

Has all the orna ment of honour ip ’t i ^ " •• 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger, then the Knight he fpoke of, 

But of a face far Tweeter; His complexion 
1, (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and fo apter 
make this caufe his ownc : Id’s face appeares 
* All the fake hopes of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry ,then a fetled valour 
(Not tainted with extreamcsjruns through his body. 

And guides bis arme to brave things : Fcarc he cannot, 

He (hewesno fueh fofc tcmper,his head’s yellow. 

Hard bayr’d.and curld.tbicke twind like Ivy top*, 

Not to undoe with thunder \ In his faco 

* K 
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The liverie of the warlike Maide appeares. 

Pure red, and white/or yet no beard has blelt him. 
And in hisrowling eyes,fics vi&ory. 

As if (he ever menc to cored his valour: 

HisNofc Hands high, a Charader of honour. 

His red lips,afcer fights, are fit for Ladies. 

E mil. Muft thefe men die too ? 

'Per. When he fpeakes,his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneaments 
Are as a man would wilh ’cm,ftrong,and cleane, 

He wearesa well-fteeld Axe.the ftaftc of gold, 

His age fome fi ve and twenty. 

Mef Ther’s another, , 

A little man,but of a tough loulc, leaning 
As great as any : fairer promiles . 

In fuch a Body, yet I never look'd on. 

Per, 0,he that’s freckle fac’d ? 

Metf The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

Ter. Yes they are well. 

Afejf. Methinkes, 

Being fo few, and well difpofd.they (how 
Great,and fine art innature, he’s white hair’d. 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Next to an abotne,tough,and nimble let. 

Which {howes ana&ivc TotiTe-; hisarmesatebtaWny 

Linde with ftrong finewes x To the (houlder peece, 
Gently they fw elf, like women new conceav’d, _ 
Which Ipeakeshim prone to labour .never fainting 
Vnder the weight of Armes;fiout harted^ftill* 

But when he ftirs, a Tiger; lie’s giayeyd, 

Which yeelds companion where he conquerstlnarpe 
To fpy advantages,and where he finds’em. 

He’s (wife to make ’em his: He do’s no wrongs. 

Nor takes none ; he’s round fac’d, and when helitfiles 
He fbowesa Lover, when he frowncs,3 ^ou Icier . 
About his head he wearcs the winners oke. 

And in irftucke the favour of his Lady i 
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$i« 3 ge,fome fix and thirtie. In his hand 
j^e beares a charging Staffe,eroboft with filvcr. 

Thef. Are they all thus? % 

per. They are all the founds of honour. 

Thef Now as I have a feule I long to fee’em, 

Lady you Ihallfee men fight now. 

Hip. I wilh it, 

gut not the caufc my Lord ; They would fhow 
Bravely aboutfhe Titles of two Kingdomes j 
Tis piety Love Ihould be fo tyrannous : 

0 my foft harted Sifter, what thinke you l 
VVecpe not .till they weepe blood ; Wench it mnft be. 

Thef. You have fteel’d’em with your Beaut ie : honord 
To you l give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufc it. 

<Per. Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come, lie goe vilit ’em : I cannot ftay. 

Their fame has fir'd me fo j Till they appears. 

Good Friend be reyalL 
per. There Quail want no bravery. 

'Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe,for whofoever wins, 
Loofesa noble Gofen,for thy fins. / exeunt. 

Scaenag. Enter latter .Wooer fDotl or. 

' Dell. Her diftradion is more at fome time of the Moone, 
Then at other fome, is it not ? _____ 

jay. She iswrffimattylirrl^^ 

Little, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking. 
Dreaming of another world,and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’erc fhe’s about, the name 
P alamort lardcs it, that fire farces cv’ry bulines 
Enter Daughter. 

With.ill.fyts it to every queftion j Looke where 
Shce comes, you fha.l perceive her behaviour. 

Baugh. I have forgot it quite;The burden o’at.was devne 
ui dewne a , and pend by no worle man,thcn 
Gnatt? Emilias Schoolcmaftcr;he’s as 
Fantafticall too, as ever he may goe upon s legs. 

For in the next w°rld will ‘Dido fee P alamort, and 
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Then will fbe be out •flovc with Sue as, 

Dott. What fluff’s here ? pore foule. 

ley. Ev’n thus all day long. 

Daugh . Now for this Charme,thatI told you of,youmuft 
Bring a peece of filver oh the tip of your tongue, 

Or no ferry $ then if it be your chance to come where 
The blefled fpirits.as the’rs a fight novvjwe maids 
That have our Lyvers,perilh’d,crakt to peeces with 
love, we lhall come there, and doe nothing all day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpine, then will I make 
Talamon a No(egay,thcn let him marke me, — then. 

Do SI. How prettily flie’satr.iffe ? note her a little further. 

Dau. Faith ile tell you.fometime we goe to Barly breakc. 
We of the blefled;alas,tisa fore life they havei’th 
Thother place, fuch burmng,fi yiog,boyling, hilling, 
HowIing,chattring, curling, oh they have flitowd 
Meafure.take heedejifone be mad, or hang or 
Drowne themfelves, thither they goe Jupiter bkfle 
Vs,and there fhall we be put in a Caldron of 
lead,andVfurersgteafe,amongft a whole million of 
Cutpurfes.ancf there boyle like a Gamon ot Bacon 
Thar will never be enough. Exit. 

Doft, How her braine coynes? 

Daugh. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maids with 
Child, they are in this place, they Atall ftand in fire up to the 
Nav’le,and inyce up to’th hart, and there th’offending part 
burnes,and the deceasing part freezes; in troth a very gree- 
vous puBifhment,asone would thinke,for fuch a Trifle, be- 
leve me one would marry a leaprous witch, to be rid on’c 
He allure you. 

DoSl. How Ihe continues this fancied Tis not an engraffed 
Madnefll-jbut a mod thicke,and profound mellencholly. 

Daugh. T o hearc there a proud Lady, and a proud Citty 
wiffe,howle together .• I were a beaft and il’d call it good 
iportsone cries, o this finoake, another this fire;One cries, o, 
that ever I did it behind the arras, and then howlesjth'othcr 
curfes a fuiag fellow and her garden houle. 

Sings, 1 will fa trut,my fiarsyny fate, Exit.Da.Hgh . 
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lay. What thinke you of her Sir? (minifter to. 

Dolit . I think fhe has a perturbed minde,w hich 1 cannot 
Jay. Alas, what then ? 

Dott. Vnderftand you, Ihe ever affefted any man, ere 
She beheld Talamon} 

lay. I was once Sir,in great hope, fire had fixd her 
Liking on this gentleman my friend. fgreae 

Woo. I did thinke fo too, and would account I had a 
F en-worth ©n’t, to give halfe my flat e, that both 
She and I at this prefent flood unfaincdly on the 
Same tearmes.. ^the 

Do. Tlfstintcmprat forfeit of her eye, hath diftemperd 
Other fences, they may rcturne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties,butthey are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. Thisyou 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feeme to ftcale in, then be permitted jtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend Jthe name of 
Palamon ay you come to eate with her.and to 
Commune of Lovejthis will catch her attention,for 
This her minde beates upon; other objedsthat are 
Infcrted tweenehertninde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnesjSing to her, fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as lhe fayes Palamon hath fung in 
Frifon; Come to her, ftuekc in as fweet floyy ers,as the 
Seafon i.fmrftTc s of, and t hii ' i t t r m aRcah'additionof 
Som other compounded odours, which are grateful to the 
Sence:all this (hall become Palamon i for Palamon can 
Sing, and Palamon is fweet, and ev’ry good tbing,defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinke to her,and ftiil 
Among, intermingle your petition of graceand acceptance 
Into her favour. 1 Learne what Maides have bcene her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, and Set them repaire to 
Her with Palamon in their mouthes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefled for him, It is a falfehood 
She is in,wbich is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her toeate,to fleepe,and reduce whars 
Now .out of fquare in her, into their former Jaw, and 

K 3 Regiment,, 
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Regimentjl have fecne it approved,how many times 
I know nut, but to make the number more,! have 
Great hope in this. I will bet weene the paffages of 
This pro;c<ft,come in with my applyancc : Let us 
Put it in execution;and haftenthc fuccefle, which doubt not 
Will bringforth comfort. Elorifi. Exeunt. 



Attus Quintus, 

Scxna I. Enter Thefitu fPerithons ,Hipolita, Attendants. 

Tbef. Now iee’em enter, and before the godi 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fweliiog Incenle 
To thofc above us .• Let no due be wanting, 

Florifi of Cornett, 

They have a noble wotke in hand,will honour 
The very po wers that love ’em. 

gnter Palamon and. jircite t and their Knights , 
Per', Sir they enter. 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royatl German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffe out that flames bet weene ye.; 

Lay by your anger f«r an houre,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all feard gods)bow downe your ftubbornc bodies. 
Your ire is more than morcall; So yourhelpebe, 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuflicc, 

' le leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
I parr my wiflies. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthieft- 

Exit Theftus^and his 1 faint. 

Pal. The glafle is running now that cannot finifh 

Till one of us expire : Thinkc you but thus, 

That were there ought in me which flrove to (how 
Mine eacmy in this bufineffe.wer’t one eye 
Againil another : Armc opprcll by Arme: 



Vf 
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•j would deflroy th’cffcnder,C©z,I would 
Though paiced of my felfe : Then from this gather 
How I fhould under you. 

Arc. 1 am in labour 

To pu(h your name, your auncient love, our kindred 
Out of my mcmory;and i’th felfe fame place 
To feate fomething I would confound : So hoy ft we 
The fayles,that muft theft veflcllsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pleales. 

Pal. You lpeake well ; 

Before! turne,Let me embr ace th ee Colen 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farewell. 

Pal, Why let it be fo: Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt Palamon and his Knights, 

Arc, Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen,Lovers,yeamy Sacrifices 
True worfhippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expells the feedes of fearc,and th’appiehenfion 
Which ftill is farther off li^Goe with ire 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require ofhim the hearts of Lyons, and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too. 

Yea the (peed alfo,to goe on,I rtieane; 

Elfe wifh we to be Snayles ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag’d cmtxifhiond/nr™ amfgicarfcgfe 

Muft put my Garland on, where (heft ickes 

The Queene of Flowers:our ioterceflion then 

Muft be to him thatmakesthe Campe,a Ccftron 

Brymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And bend yourfpirits towards him. They kneele. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tumd 

Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne,whofc havopke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls proclaimc.vvhofe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ceres ft>yzon,wl o deft plucke 
With hand armenypotent from fotth blew dowdos. 

The mafond Tnuets.that both mrk’ftjand bieak’ft 

The 
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The flony girthes ofCittiestme thy puple, 

Yongeft follower of thy Droin,inllruiSt this day 
With military skM, that to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee, 

Be ftjl’dthe Lord o’thday,givcme great Mars 
Some token of thy pleafure. 

Here they fall on their faces as formerly , and there is heard 
e longing of Armor^ith a (fort Thunder as the burff of 
a B Altai leyvh ere upon they allrife and bow to the Altar. 
O Great Corre&or of enormous rimes. 

Shaker of ore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Ofduftie,andcId tytics,that healtt wi,h. blood 
The earth when it is ficke,and curft the world 
O’th plurefie of people ; I doe take 
Thy figaes aufpicioufly,and in thy name 
To my defigne ; march boldly, let us goe. . Exeunt. 
Enter P alamon and his Knights, with the former obfer- 
vanee, 

PaI, Ourflars muft glifter with new fire,or be 
To daie cxtind;our argnmentis love. 

Which if the goddeife of it grant, Ihc gives 
Victory coo, then blend your fpirits with mine. 

You, whofe free noblenefle doe make my caufe 

Your petfonall hazard ; to the goddeife Venus 

Commend we our proceeding^and implore 

Her power uiu© our p'artte Were they kneels as formerly. 

Haile Soveraigne Q.seene of fecrets,who haft power 

To call the feircej T yrant from bis rage ; 

And weepe unto aGirle; that ha’ll the might 
Even with an ey-gInv:e,to choke Marfs Drom 
And tame tb’ailame to whilpers.that canft make 
A Cripie flotifii with his Cratcb,and cure him 
Before Aysllo'fn&x. may ’ft force the King 
To be his fobje&s vaffaile,and induce 
Stale gravitie to daunce,the pould Bacbelour 
Whofe youth tike wanton Boyes through Bonfyres 
Have skipc thy flame, at feaventy,thou canft catch 

And make him to the fcorne of his hoarfc throate 

■ : - ~ Abufc 
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Abufe yong laics of love; what godlike power 
Haft thou not power upon ? T© Vhabm thon 
Add’ft flames, hotter then his the heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortall Son, thine him;the huntreife 
All may ft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow away,and figh.-taketothy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldicr,who doe bcare thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath ofRofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfc,fting$ more than Nettles ; 

I have never beene foule mouthd againft thy law,' 
Nev’r rcyeald fccret/or IJcne^uionejwould noc r 
Had I kend all that were 5 I never pra&ifed 
Vpon mans wiie,uor would theLibells reade 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blufh’d 
At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene barfti 
To large Gonfcflbrs,and have hotly ask’d theta 
If they had Mothers, I had one, a woman, 

And women t’ wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Of eightic winters, this I told them, who 
A Lifle of foureteene brided,cwas thy power 
To put life into duft,thc aged Cratnpe 
Had ferew’d his fquare fbotc round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots. 

Torturing Convulfions from his globie eyes. 

Had almoft drawnc-th eir foheer ag ,«im vvha rw^slife 
In him feem’d torture:this Anatomie 
Had by his yong faire pheare a Boy, and I 
Belcev’d it was his, for fhe fwore it was, 

Aud who would not beleevc her ? briefe I ant 
To thole that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To chofe that boaft and have not;a defyer 
To thofe chat would and cannot ; a Re/oycer, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells dole offices 
The fbwleft way,nor names concealements in 
The boldeft language,fuch a one I am. 

And vow that lover never yet made figh 
Truer then I. O then moft toft fweet goddefle 
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Give ms the victory of this queftion.which 
Is true loves merit, and bleffe me with a figne 
Of thy great pleafare. 

Here CMuficke u heard, Doves are feene to flutter thet ' 
fall againe upon their facts, then on their knees. * J 

c Pal, O thou that from elcven,to ninetie raign’ft 
In mortall bo(bmes,who(e chafe is this world 
And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For thisfaire Token,which being layd unto 
Mine innocent true heart, artnes in a durance They best. 
My body to thisbufuieffe; Let usrifc 
And bow before the goddefie ; Time comes on; Exeunt. 

Still eJMupcke of Records, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her fhoulders y a whea~ 
ten wreath : Onetn white bolding up her tratnejher hair e 
ftttcke with flowers : One before her carrying 4 fiver 
Hynde > in whic hit convey d lnctnfe and fpoeet odours 
which being fet upon the Altar her maides funding a 
loof tjbefets fire to it, then they curt fey and kneele. 
Emilia. Ofacred,fli»dowie,cold and conftant Queens, 
Abandonee ot Reveljs,m.ite contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary, white aschafle, and pure 
Aswindefand Snow, who to thy fun 3 11 knights 
Alow ft no more blood than will make a bluflj, 

W hich is their orders rcbe. I hecre thy Frieft 
Am humbled fore tbitw Akar^Ovouchfafe 
With that thy rare greene eye,which never yet 
Behe'd thing maculate, looke on thy virgin. 

And facred filver Miftris,lend thine care 
( Which nev’r heard fcurrill terme,into whole port 
Ne’re entred wanton found, )to my petition 
Scafond with holy fcarc; This is my laft , 

Of veftall office,! am bride habited. 

But mayden harted,a husband I have pointed. 

But doe not know Kim, out of ewe, I fliould 
Choofe one,and pray for his fucccffe,but I 
Atn guiltlefle ofeie&ion of mine eyes, 

W ere I to loofe one, they arc equall precious. 
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I could doombe neither, that which perifh’d ftiould 
Coe coo’t unfentenc’dzThercfore moft modeft Quecnc, 

He of the two Pretenders,that b eft loves me 
And has thetrueft title in't, Let him 
Take off my wheaten Gcrland,or die grant 
Thefykand qualitielhold, I may 
Continue in thy Band. 

Here the Hynde vanishes under the Altars and tn the 
place afeends a Rofe Tree,having one Kofi upon it. 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and Flowes 
Out from the bowells ofhf f holy Altar 
With (acred a<ft advances j But one Rofe, 

If well inlpird, this Battaile Ihal confound 
Both thele brave Knights,and I a virgin flowre 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. 

Here it heard a fodaine twang of Infir unseats, and the 
Rofefals from the Tree. 

The flowre is falne, the Tree defeends: O Miftris 
Thou here diichargeft me,I (hall be gather'd, 

I thinkc fo,but I know not thine owne will j 
Vndalpe thy Mifterie : I hope (lie’s pleas’d. 

Her Signes were gratious. 

They curtfey and Exeunt. 
Scania 2. Enter 'Dofior, laylorand fVoeer, in habit e of 
' men. 

Has tins aov+w * mw jou, octtiv: any gOoefupOn het? 

Wooer.O very muchfThe maids chat hept her company 
Have halfe pctfwadedhcrthatl am Palamon ; within thii 
Halfe houre (lie came finding to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and when I would kiffe her : I told her 
Prefcutiy, and kift her twice. 

Doff. T was well donejtwentic times 
For there the cure lies mainely. 

Wooer, Then die told me 
She would watch with me to 
What houre my fit would take me. 

"Doff. Let her doe fo, 

And when your incomes, fit her home, 

L2 And 
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And prefently. 

IF'eoer. She would have me fing.. 

‘Doffor, You did fo? 

Wooer, No. 

‘Doff. Twas very ill done then. 

You fhould obferve her ev’ry way* 

' Wooer, Alas 

1 have no voice Sir,to confirme her that way'. 

Doff or. That 1 s all one,ifyce make a noyfe, 
Iffheintreate againe,doe any thing. 

Lye with her if fheaskeyoa. 
lay lor. Hoa there Doff or. 

Doff or. Yes tn the waie of cure. 
lay lor But firft: by your leave 
I’th way of honeftie. 

Doff or. That’s but a nicencfle, 

Nev’r caft your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way .then iffhe-e will be honeft. 

She has the path before her. 
lay lor. Thanke yee Doffo r . 

Doff or. Pray bring her in 
And let’s fee how fhec is. 

lay lor. I will, and tell her 
Her F alamott ftaies for her : But Doffor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong ftill. Exit lay lor. 

Doff, (Soe.goe : you Fathers arc HncFooIes: her honeftv? 
And we ihould give her phyficke till we finde that : 

Wooer . Why, doe you thinke fhe is not honeft Sir ? 
Doffor. How old is fhe f 
Wooer. She’s eighteene. 

Doffor. She may be. 

But that's all one,tis nothing to our purpofc. 

What ere her Father faies,ifyou perceave 
Her moode inclining that way that I fpoke of 
Videlicet, the tv ay of fie fi t yow have me. 

Wi joer. Yet very well Sir, 

Doffor, Pleafe her appetite 
And doe it home, it cures her iffi facte , 

The 
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The tnellencholly humour that infefts her. 

Wooer. I am of your minde D octor . 

Enter 1 ay lor, Daughter, Mai tie. 
Docter , You’I finde itfo ; fhe comes, pray honour her, 
laylor. Come,your Love Palamou ftaies for you cbilde, 
A nd has done this long houre,to vifite you. 

Daughter .1 thanke him for his geirle patience. 

He’s a kind Gentleman, and I am much bound to him, 

Did you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 
laylor. Yes. 

Daugh. How doe you hke-him r 
laylor. He's a very faireone, 

Daugh. You never law him dance? 
laylor. No. 

Daugh. I have often. 

He daunces very finely, very comely. 

And for a Iigge,come cut and long taile to him, 

He tutnes ye like a Top. 
laylor. That’s fine indeede. 

Daugh. Hee’l dance the Morris twenty mile an honre. 
And that will founder the beft hobby-hoife 
(If I have any skill) in all the parifh. 

And gallops to the turne of Light a'love , 

What thinke you of tbishorfe ! 

laylor. Having thefe vertues 
I thinke he ntighrbe biugncru piay afl CnnisT 
Daugh. Alas that’ s nothing. 
laylor. Gan he write and reads too. 

Daugh. A very fairc hand, and cafts himfelfe th’accounts 
Of all his hay and provender .• That Hoftler 
Muft rife betime that cozens him ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has? 
laylor. Very well. 

Daugh. She is horribly in love with him, poore beaft, 
But he is like his mafter coy and feorneful!. 
laylor. What dowry has fhe ? 

Daugh. Some two hundred Bottle*, 

And twenty ftrike ofOates,but hee’l nc’re have her*; 

\ Be 
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He lifpes in’s neighing able to entice 
A Miliars Mare, 

Hte'l be the death of her. 

TJottor, What ftuffe £he utters? 
lay lor. Make curtfie,here yourlovc comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ? thac’s a fine maide.thcr’s a curtfie. 

Baugh. Yours to command ith way of honeftie • 
How far is’t now to’th end o'th world my Maflers / 

B otter . Why a dates Iorney wench. 

Baugh. Will you goe with nn? 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench? 

Baugh. Why play at floole bail. 

What is there elfc to doc ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If we fhall keepe our wedding there.' 

Baugh. Tistrue 

For there I will aflitre you,wc fhall finde 
Some blind Pried for the purpo(c,chat will venture 
To marry us, for here they are nice, and foolifh } 

Befides my father mult be bang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufinefle 
Are not you P alamort ? 

Wooer . Doe not you know me ? 

Baugh. Y es,but you care not for me j I have nothing 
But this pore petttcoaie,aticl too coifc Smockes. 

Wooer, That s all one, I will have you. 

Baugh, Will you furely ? 

Wooer. Yes by this faire hand will I. 

Baugh. Weed to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

, Baugh. -O Sir, you would faine be niblino. 

Wooer, Why doe you rub my kifle off ? ° 

Baugh. Tis a fweet one. 

And will perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this your Cofcn Arcite ? 

DoSior. Yes fweet heart, 

And I am glad my Gofen Palamon 
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His made Co faire a choice. * 

*? oc you tbinkc hcc>J h ave me ? 

Yes without doabt. 

Baugh. Doe you thinke fo too ? 

1 Uylor. Yes. f 

ZOLSlT h u Ve many cbadrcn ^drd,howy‘‘ar 
My Poiamou l bope will grow too finely 7 

Now he $ at liberty .• Alas poore Chicken 

Jay lor. Are they i’th Field ? 

Afefl. They are x 

You bcarc a charge there too. 

lay lor. He away ftrabhc 

I inuftevn leave you here. 

T) otter Nay wee’l goe with you, 

. I will not loofe the Fight. 

. Jfjlor. How did you like her? 
ti„™ fv r i I,C . w , arrant Y° u within thcfe ; 3 .or 4 daies 

>» S' SJw £"* "°‘ ftom bcr 

’ Wooer. 1 will . 1 

Voc. Lets get farms — 

A ;?r* c °me fwccte wee’i goe to dinner 
And then weele play at Gardes. 

Baugh. And fhall we kifle too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Baugh. And twenty, 

?? otr • 1 a nd twenty. 

Attl Sr 1 fl " pe ioE " hcr - 

*f? oer ; Yes marry will wc. 1 

Baugh. But you (hall not hurt me. 

Wooer. I will not fwcete. 



O^.IfyoH doe (Love)iic cry. Florifi Exeunt, 



mi 
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Sexaa i.EnierThefeus fHipelitufEmiliafPetitheui \ 
fome Attendant sfT .'Tucks • Curth. 

Emil. Ue no ftep further. 

Per. Will you loofe this fight? 

Emil. I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeilion ev’ryjblow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftreake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade • I will ftay here. 

It is enough nay hearing fhall be punifhd. 

With what ihall happen, gain ft the which there is 
No deaffing, but to hcare ;not taint mine eye 
With dread fights, it may fhun. 

Pir. Sir,tny good Lord 
Your Sifter will no farther# 

Thef. Oh £he muft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde. 

Which fometimeftiow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft the Story, the belcife 
Both feald with eye,arifi carejyou muft be prefent, 
You are the viftours meede, the price, and garlond 
To crowne the Queftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I wcrethcrc, l J ld winke 
Thef. Yon muft be there; 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to fhine. 

Emil. I am extinft, 

There is but envy in that light, which flkowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of fcorrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
By calling her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could finde other ,gct herfelfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a oaurthcr 
Set off wherto (he’s guilty. ' 

Hip. You muft gee; 

Emil, In faith I will not. 



and 



Thtf . 
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Thef. Why the knights mnft kindle 
You ai a !uT Cy °r Ur Cyc f no ^ of lhis war 

To^r=&: d " uftnced “ b '^ 

Jmil, Sir pardon me ’ 
OuYctf^^^rb^rid. 

’Vhni'frU f dUve!l t ^ Sn > a tyour plealure, 

wuh tte °®« ' 

Hip. Fareweil Sifter, 

Jam like to know your husband fore vour fdf> 

D y io ^ fmaI1 ft , art ° f time > * whSegoS 

feSfe-H af P? a ' hi! bfO" 

WUd»& b !f th ?? hB * ‘“gtimehis eye 

SS^L 1 ? 1 ob,ea - M^Wholly 7 
And radnes,me rr y; th°fedarker humoursthat 
Harlcch Wyo „^^ 

bSES O wto. pta , 

I ®gh< doe hurtfor they gl'^c their ciee 

M Toward 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence 

Which crav’d that very time :it is much better 

( Cornets, a great cry and noice within crying a Palawan ,) 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then minifter to fuch harme,what is the chance ? 

j Enter Servant. 

Ser. The Crie’s a Talamon. 

Emil. Then he has won: T was ever likely, 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe,and he is 
Doubtlcffe the prim’ft of men : I pre’thee run 
And tell me how it goes. 

Showt } and Cornets: Crying a Talamon. 
Ser . Still Pal am on. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poorc Servant thou haft loft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy picture, 

Talamons on the left, why fo, I know not, 

I had no end ia’c ; elfe chance would have itfo. 

Another cry .and [howt within , and far nils. 
On the finitler fide, the heart lyes 5 Palawan 
Had the beft boding chance: This burft of clamour 
Is fureth’endo’th Combat* Enter Servant. 

Ser . They faide that Palawan had Arcitet body 
Within an inch O’th Pyramid ,that the cry 
Was gencrall a TalawomBat anon, 

Th’Affiftants made* brave redemption, 2nd 
The two bold Tytlers,at this inftant arc 
Hand to hand at it. 

Emil. Were they metamerphifd 
Both into one; oh why? there were no woman 
Worth fo compold a Man : their Angle fhare, 

Their noblcne* pcculier to them, gives 
The prej udicc of difparity values fhortnes 

Cornets. Cry withw^Arcite,Arctte. 
To any Lady breathin g- Mere exulting ? 

. Palawan ftill ? 



Ser. Nay, now the found is Arcite. 
Emil. I pre’thee lay attention to the Cry. 



CsrttttS) 
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Cornets, a great {howt and cry t Arcite, viElory. 

Set both thine eares to’ch bufincs. 

Ser. The cry is 

eArcite# nd vi&ory, h ar ke Arcit e,vi<ftory , 

The Combats consummation is proclaim’d 
By the wind Iaftruments* 

Emil. Halfe fights faw 

That sArtite was no 6abc; god's 1 yd, his richnes 
And coftlines of fpirit losk’c through him,it could 
No more be hid i n him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckes can goc to law with waters. 

That drift windcs, force to raging: I did thinkc 
Good P alamo* would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafoss are not prophet? 

W hen oft eur fancies arc: They are comming oflf : 

Alas poorc Palamon. Cornett. 

EnterThefem, IiipolitafPirithoHt , Arcite at victor, and 
attendants, &c. 

Thef. Lo, where our Sifter is in expedition. 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Faircft Emily, 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give me your hands; 

Receive you her .you him.be plighted with 
A love that gro wes, as you decay; 

Arcite. Emily, ^ r" 

To buy you, I have loft what’s deereft to me. 

Save what is bought, and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

Thef, O loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed | Surely the gods 
Would have him die a Batchelour,lcaft his race 
Should Ihew i’th world too godlike : His behaviour 
So charmd me,that me thought tAlcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part ofhim to’ch all ; I have fpoke,your lArcite 
Did not loofe by’c ; For he that was thus good 

M 2 Encountred 
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Eacountred yet his Better, I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beatc the care o tn night 
With their contentious throatcs,now one the higher; 
Anon the other,then againe the fir ft, ^ 

And by and by out breaded, that the ience 
Could not be judge betweene’etnt So it far d 
Good fpace bctweenc thefe kinefmen ; till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: weare the Girlond 
With joy that you have won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince I know 
Their lives but pinch cmiLct it here be done : 

The Seeanc’s not for our leeing,goe we hence, 

Right joyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prize; 

I know you will not Ioofe her i Hipolitu 
I fee one eye ofyours conceives a tcare 
The which it will deliver. florifi, 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

Bat that your wils have faide it mail be fo. 

And charge me live to comfort this unfriended. 

This mifc-rable Prince,that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him, then all women j 
I fliould, and would die too* 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two mull needes be blindeTort. 

Thef. Soicis. Exeunt'. 

SC2na4- Enter P alamort and hit Knightes pyniondilaylor i 
Executioner &c. Card. 

Ther’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, ycai’th felfefanac ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : wc expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live ftill, 

Have their good wiihes 4 wc prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TheCowt and Rheume, that in lag howres attend 
For grey approachers j we come towards the gods 
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Tong, and unwappet'd not, halting under Crymes 
Many and Hale ; that furc lhall pleale the gods 
Sooner than fuch,to give us Nc&ar with ’em 
For we are more deare Spirits. My deare kinfemen.' 
Whole Iivejffor this poore comfort )are laid downe 
You have fould ’em too too chea pe. ’ 

1. K. What ending could be 

Of more content ? ore us the vigors have 
Fortune, whofe title is as momentary. 

As to us death is certain? : A grajnc of honour 
They not ore’-weigh us. 

2. AT. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience, anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her certain’ll reeles. 

3 • K , Come ? who begins ? 

Pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket, fhall 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me frecdome once ; 

You’l fee’t done now for ever : pray how does flic ? 

I heard flie was not well ; her kind of ill 
gave me fome lorrow. 

lap lor. Sir Ike’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed Ihortly, 

Tal. By mylhortlife 
I am moft gladon't ; T is the latefi thing 
3 lhall be glad ofjpre’thee tell her for 
Commend me to her, and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2. K Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I thinke Co, 

A right good crearure,morc to me deferving 
Then I can quight or fpeake of 
old K. Commend us to her. They give their purfes, 

lay lor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefull. 

Pal. Adiew; and let my life be now as fhert. 

As my leave taking. Lies on the Tllockf* 
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x,K. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 

1 . 2 , K, Wcc’l follow checrefully. 

nyf great noife within crying, rM,ftve hold : 
Enter in haft a LMeffengtr. 
CMef Hold, hold, O hold,hold,hold. 

Enter Tirithout in hafte, 
Pir, Hold hoa : It is a curfed haft you made 
if you have done lb quickly : noble Palemw, 

The go ds will (hew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade, 

Pal . Gan chat be, 

Wh iaVenns l have laid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydings eare 
That are moft early fweec.aml bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

‘Pir. Lift then : your Colen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firft beftow on him, a blacke one,owing 
Not a hayre woith of white, which foine will fay 

Weakens his price, and many will not buy 

Hisgoodneffe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heere findes allowance : On this horfc is Arcite 
Trotting the ftones of which the (ftalkins 

Did rather tell, then :rampl?;for die horfc 
Would make his length a mile,if’t pleafd his Rider 



To put pride in him ; as he thus went, counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His owne hoofss made ; (for as they fay fi om iron 
Game Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Saturne, and like him pofleft 
With fire malcvolcntjdaited a Sparke 
Or what fcirce fulphur elle, to this end made, 

. I comment n«c ,* the hot horfe,hoc as fire 
Tooke Toy at this, and fell to what diforder 
His power could give his will, bounds, comes on end. 
Forgets fchoole dooing^cing therein traind* 

And of kind enannadge, pig-like he whines 
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At the fiiarpe Rowcll,which he ffeacs at rather 
Then any jot obaies ; feekes allfoule meancs 
Of boyftrous and rough Iadrie,to dif-feate 
His Lord, that kepi it bravely : when nought lerv’d, 

When neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diffrine 
Dif-roote hisRidcr whence he grew, but that (plungcl 

He kept him tweene bis legges,on his hind hoofes 

That Arates deggs being higher then his head 
Seem d with ftrange art to hang.- Hhvifloros wreath 
t ven then fell oft his head : and prcfently 
Backcward the lade comes ore, and his full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders lofrdc : yet is heliving, 

But fuch a reflel! tis,chat floates but for ° 

The furge that next approaches.- he much dclires 
To have fomc fpeech with you : Loehe appeares. 

Enter Thefew^Hipolita, Emilia, Arcite jn A chetire . 
P al. O miferable end of our alliance 
The gods are migheie Arcite '\f thy heart. 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken • 

Give me thy laft words, I am ‘PaUmon, 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. hike Emilia 

And with her,all the worlds joy Reach thy hand, 

Yeui '' tr ’ £ °^ ,a ft Jloure > 1 wasfalie, T ‘: : ' 

One kifle from faire Emilia : Tis done .- 
Take her .-I die. 

Pal. I hy brave foule feeke E/izium. (thee, 

Emil . lie ck>fe thine eyes Prince blefled foules be with 

Thou art a right good man,and while I live, 

Thisday 1 give to teat es. :>.-•? 

P-pl. And I to honour. 

Tbef. In this place firft you fought tev’n very here 
I fundred you.acknowiedge to the gods 
Our thankes that you are living; . v;.,." 

His part is play d,and chough it were too Chore 
He did it well •• your day is lcngthncd,and. 

The 
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The biiffefull dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerfall Ferns, well hath grac’d her Altar, 

And o'tven you your love : Our Mafter Afars 
Haft vouch’d his OraeIc,and to tArate gave 
The grace of the Contention ; So the Deities 
Have Ihewd due jufiice : Bearc this hence. 

Tat. O Cofen, ■ 

That we Ihould things dciire,which doe colt us 
The Ioffe of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love, but Ioffe of deare love. 

Theft. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtlcr Game:The conquerd triumphes, 

The vieftor has the Lofle :yct in the paffage. 

The gods have becne moft equall : V daman, 
You°kinfcman bath confeft the right e’th Lady 
Did lye in you, for you firft faw her, and 
Even then prodaimd your faneie : He reftord her 
As your ftolne Icweil,and defir’d your fpiric 
Tofend him hence fjrgiven ; The gads my juftice 
Take from my hand,and they themfcl ves become 
The Executioners : Leadc your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death, 

£ , Whom I adopt my Frieds. A day or two 

A Let us looks fadly,and give grace unto 
The Functall of Arcitefta whole end 
.The vrlages of Bridegroomes ■weele put on 
And fmile with Tdamonftot whom an houre, 

But one houre finceJ was as dearely forry. 

As glad of tArcite \ and am now as glad, 

Asfor him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us? For what we lackc 
We laugh, for what we have, arc forry ftill. 

Are children in fome kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which is,and with you leave dilputc 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like the time,* f Txeunu 

Epilogue* 



epilogve. • 

T Would now askeye how ye like the Play 
\ But as it u with Schoole B oyes, cannot fay , 

1 am cruellfearcfull , fray yet flay a while! 
^tndlet me looke upon ye : No manfmtle? 

Then it goes. hard I fee ; He that has 
Lovdayonghanfome wench thenJhow his face; 
Tts ft range if none be he ere, and if he wilL 
Againft kts Confcience let him hiffe , and kill 
Our Market : Tisin vaine, I fee toftaiyee 
Have at the w or ft can come,then-,Nowwhlt fay ye ? 
And yet miftake me not: I am not bold J 

TVe havenofuch caufe. if the tale we have told 
{For tts no other ) any way content ye) 

(For to that honeftpurpofe it was ment ye) 

VPe have our end i and ye Jhall have ere loner 
I dare fay many a better , to prolong 
Tour old loves to us ; we, and all our might 
Reft at your fervice, Gentlemen, good night. 

Florilh. 



FINIS. 



